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PREFACE. 


In  presenting  and  dedicating  to  the  many  Sabbath  Schools  of  our  land  this  collection  of  new 
Hymns  and  Songs,  it  is  with  a  hope  that  our  earnest  efforts  to  impart  to  them  spiritual  and  literary 
excellence,  combined  with  musical  worth  and  beauty,  may  prove  them  worthy  of  adoption ;  and  that  in 
Pearly  Portals  may  be  found  not  only  the  element  which  pleases,  but  also  that  which  shall  be  profitable 
to  all  who  desire  an  entrance  into  the  "Beautiful  City,"  whose  "twelve  gates  are  twelve  pearls,"  whose 
dwellers  are  immortal,  and  whose  songs  shall  never  grow  old. 

That  in  the  preparation  of  this  work  the  most  careful  and  critical  attention  has  been  given  to  the 
heretofore  unsupplied  wants  of  each  and  every  department  and  exercise  of  the  school,  together  with  a  suit- 
able provision  for  anniversary,  concert,  and  social  occasions,  is  apparent  in  the  arrangement  of  Contents : 
Miscellaneous,  page  3  to  76;  Opening,  76  to  92,  etc. 

We  hereby  acknowledge,  with  thanks,  the  many  courtesies  and  marks  of  confidence  extended  to  us 
by  contributors,  nearly  seventy  being  represented.  Especial  thanks  are  due  Mr.  F.  E.  Belden  for  his  un- 
tiring efforts,  and  for  contributing  so  many  beautiful  hymns. 

D.  S.  HAKES. 
SEVEN   DEPARTMENTS. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


Paradise. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  Par-adise!0,   hope  of   a -ges!  Land  of  sweet,  e -ter-nal  years;  Joy  of  saints  and    ho  -  ly  sages, 

2.  Starry  crowns  of  dazzling  brightness  There  are  waiting,rich  with  gold  ;Sbining  robes  of  snowy  whiteness, 

3.  Gold-en  harps  for-ev  -  er  ringing  Fill  the  soul  with  joy  di -vine;  An  -  gel  voi-ces  sweetly  singing 
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Home  of  bliss,  but  not  of  tears !  Through  the  blessed,  sa-cred  pa-ges,  Beau  -ti-f  ul  thy  rest  ap-pears ! 
Songs  that  never  shall  grow  old ;  Mansions  roy-al,  bathed  in  lightness,  Peace  and  love, and  joys  untold. 
Bid    the  heart  no  more    repine,  And    the  portals    o  -  pen  swinging  Make  these  Heav'nly  riches  mine. 
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Words  by  F.  E.  BELDElf. 


Pearly  Portals. 


Music  by  D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  Pearl  -  y  por-tals  swinging 

2.  Pearl  -  y  por-tals  bar     for 

3.  Pearl  -  y  por-tals  wait    to 


o    -  pen,  Shall  a  ho  -  ly  welcome  lend 
-  ev  -  er      All  the  wick-ed  hosts  of  sin, 
wel-come  Those  who  bear  a  shin-ing  light, 


To  each  weary,  way-worn 
And  each  heart  that  will  not 
All  those  robes  are  pure  and 


I  II 

pil  -  grim  Who  will  now     be    Je  -  sus'  friend, 
list  -  en     To     the  gen  -  tie  voice  with  -  in. 
spot  -less,    In     the  blood  of  Christ  made  white. 
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They  shall  o  -  pen  for  the 
They  shall  close  a-gainst  the 
We      are  heirs    to     life       e 


a  -  ged, 
sin  -  ner, 
ter  -  nal 
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For  the  pure  and  righteous  throng ;  They  shall  open  for  the  child-ren,  They  may  swell  the  victor's  song. 
He    can  nev  -er   en  -  ter  there;  They  shall  close,  and  are  we  read  -  y?  Help  us,  Saviour,to    pre-pare. 
Through  our  dear  Redeemer's  love;  He  will  o-pen  wide  the  por  -  tal    To  that  promis'd  land  a-bove. 
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Pearly  Portals.    Concluded. 


Chorus 


Pearly  portals,  snowy     por  -  tals.  Shining  gates  so  pure  and  white, Precious  Jesus, guide  our  footsteps  To  that  Paradise  of  light. 
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My  Song. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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O  Jesus,  my  Re-deem-er,  Thou  art  my  Joy  and  Song  ;My  Saviour  and  my  Solace  When  griefs  around  me  throng. 
Thou  art  my  Hope  and  Comfort  Through  all  the  weary  years,  When  shadows  dark  surround  me,  When  fall  the  bitter  tears. 
My  blessed, blessed  Saviour,Mv  faithful  Friend  and  Guide, More  precious, far.and  dearer  Than  all  on  earth  be  -  side. 
My  Song  and  ray  Re-joic  -ing  While  in  this  world  of  sin,  My  Song  and  my  Re-joic-ing  The  heav'nly  gates  within. 
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0    Je-sus,  my  Re-deem-er, My  song  shall  be  of     thee;  No  oth  -  er  friend  so  con-stant, No  friend  so  dear  to    me. 
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When  We  Anchor. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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When  through  earthly  seas  of    sor-row  We  have  sailed  to  shore,    When,  O  blest,  e  -  ter-nal  mor-row 
O'er  the  wa-ters  tem-pest-driv  -  en,  Shines  the  Morning  Star;      Beacon  light  to    seamen  giv -en ' 
Peace-ful  shall  the  bil-lows  slumber  When  the  port  is    won,        Joys  shall  sorrows  all  outnumber 
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Tempests  all  are  o'er,  Then,  in  Heaven's  harbor  gold  -  en,  We  shall  shout  the  call, 
From  the  ha  -  ven  far;  Bright  the  guiding  rays  are  stream-ing  O'er  the  sil-ver  foam; 
When  the  voyage  is  done;  Storms  shall  not  endure  for  -  ev    -  er,  Waves  shall  not  o'erwhelm; 
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Chorus. 


I  j"*  UHOKUS. 
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With  the  saints  and  prophets  old-en,  Let 
Steer  the  ship  where  light  is  beaming,  We 
Trust,  and  we  shall  perish  nev  -  er,  Christ 
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the  an-chor  fall, 
are  nearing  home, 
is  at    the  helm. 


When  we  anchor, 
When  we  anchor, 
When  we  anchor, 


when 
when 
when 
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we  anchor, 
we  anchor, 
we  anchor, 


When  We  Anchor.    Concluded. 
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When  we  gain  the  shining      strand;. 


We  shall  know  no  tears,   no     tri  -  als, 


In  that  sum  -mer    land. 
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Work  and  Wait. 
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O    Chris -tian,      i-  die  all  the    day! 

O,     stand  not       id  -  ly  wait-ing      hy 

O,     work    in     earn -est  for  the    Lord 

Then     to     thy  task!  no  more  de  -  lay! 
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'Tis  not  e-nough  to  wait  and  pray.  The 
When  sounds  a  -  broad  the  harvest  cry!  Go 
And  trust  Him  for  the  great  re  -ward;  'Tis 
Lest     oth  -  ers  bear  thy  sheaves  a  -  way;      Lest 
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time     is    short,  the  la  -  bor  great, 

forth    in  -  to    the  ripened  field 

he      who      la-bors  wins  the  prize, 

some  one  wear    e-ter  -  nal  -    ly 


O      work  for  Je -sus  while  you       wait,  while  you  wait. 

And    there    for  God  thesic-kle    wield,  the  sic -kle  wield. 

ISTo         id  -  ler  ev  -  er  gains  the     skies,  gains  the  skies. 

The   crown  of  life  that  was  for     thee,  that  was  for  thee. 
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Chobus. 
Work  and  wait, 


Work  and  Wait. 


Pife 


=*z*$ 


work    and  wait, 
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Work  and  wait, 
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ter  -    ni  -  ty     of    rest 
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work    and    wait, 
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The      time       is         short,     the 


la    -    bor     great,   O 
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Work  and  wait 


Christ    ap  -   pear. 


Beautiful  City. 


FRANKLIN  E.  BELDEN. 


JAMES  R.  MURRAY. 


1.  Beau-ti  -  ful  ci  -   ty,  ha-ven  of  peace!  Beau-ti-f  ul  home  where  weeping  shall  cease  When  will  thy  gates  be 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  ci  -  ty,  ha-ven  of      joy!  Heav-en-ly  praise  our  tongues  shall  employ!  Glad  are  thy  songs  that 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  ci  -  ty,  ha  -  ven  of  bliss !  Beau-ti-f ul     re  -  gion,  fair-er  than  this !  O'.i !  I    am  wea  -  ry 

4.  Beau-ti -ful  ci  -  ty,  ha-ven  of  rest!  Beau-ti-f  ul      ci  -   ty,  home  of  the  blest!    Oh!  how  I   long    thy 
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Refrain. 
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opened     to     me?  When  shall    I     rest   for  -  ev  -  er      in    thee?  Beau  -  ti  -ful      ci  -  ty,  ha  -  ven  of  peace ! 

nev  -er  grow  old,  Bright    are  thy  walls  of      jas  -per    and  gold!  Beau-ti -ful      ci  -  ty,  ha-ven  of  peace! 

sighing    for  thee,     Beau-ti  -  ful     E  -  den,  land  of     the    free!  Beau-ti -ful     ci-ty,  ha-ven  of  peace! 

glories     to      see,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful      ci-ty,      ref-uge  for    me!  Beau-ti -ful     ci-ty,  ha-ven  of  peace! 
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Home  of  the  soul,  where  weeping  shall  cease !  Beautiful  ci  -  ty,    ref-uge  for  me,  When  shall  I  rest  for-  ev  -  er  in  thee? 
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Face  the  Foe! 


F.  E.  BELDEX. 

1st  class. 


2d  class 
,1         |       "I 


3d  class. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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,  Who    is  dauntless,  who    is   dar-ing,  Who  for  Christ  will  cour  -age  show?  Who   is  Heaven's      ar  -  mor  wear-ing, 

.  When  the  banner  is      un -furl-ing,  When  the  armies      for -ward  go;  When  the  bat -tie    smoke  is  curl  -  ing 

Who     is  valiant,  ne'er  re-treat-ing,  When  the  ranks  sway  to  and  fro?  Hand    to  hand  cour  -  a  -  geous  meeting 

Sol  -diers,  for  the  right    contending,    Ye     defeat  should  nev .  -  er  know !.  Ye    are  Heaven's  cause    de-fend-ing, 
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4th  class. 
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Who  for  God  will  draw  the  bow?  There  are  many  soldiers  bear  -  ing  Arms  that  on-ly  gleam  and  glow, 
O'er  the  fight-ing  hosts  be- low;  Then,  like  men  of  valor  ster  -  ling,  Who  will  deal  the  wrong  a  blow? 
All  the  hosts  of  sin  and  woe,  Sa-tan's  legions  when  de  -  feat  -  ing,  Give  them  mighty  o-ver  -  throw! 
Be      not  fear  -  ful,    be    not  slow,  Marshalled  angels  are  de  -  scend -ing,     Glo-rious  vict'ry  to   be    -stow! 
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Chorus. 
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But    are  use  -  less    when  pre-par  -  ing  For      a  con  -flict  with  the  foe.     Face  the  foe         advancing  ev  -  er. 
All    the  darts  that      sin      is  hurl-ing  Wound  not  those  who  face  the  foe.  Face  the  foe 

Bravely,  gall- ant  -  ly  re-peat- ing  Eve  -  rj'  charge  against  the  foe. 
Forward,  then,  as  -  sistance  lending!  Christ  is  lead  -  ing,  face  the  foe. 
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Face  the  foe 


ev  -  erl 


Face  the  Foe.     Concluded. 
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re  -  treat  -  ing  nev  -  er; 
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Face  the  foe,     re-treat  -  inj 
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nev-er; 
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Christian  warriors,  firm  and  fear-less,   In  life's  bat-tie  face    the   foe. 
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EEV.  J.  D.  HAMMOND. 


Overcoming. 

a  ft 

F-ts *-i — V — is — K — Ni — fc — '  : S — fcu — I n-r— N K S 1 ' *J-| —   ! — K — fc — Si — 

^--^--^H-S—i— 3— §-{-*— * — *-F*— *— g— ¥¥*—-r--\-i — S — g — ^+j— * — *-+*— S— g— g-F*H- 

r  r.  i,  -«-  r 


>  _,n 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


9  V 

To  him  that    o-ver-com-eth,  Who  spotless  is  and  pure ;  To  him  that     o  -  ver-com-eth,  The  promise  is   secure. 
His  food  shall  be  of  Heaven,  And  in  his  hand  a  stone  In  which  is    clear  -  ly  written,  The  ho  -  ly  word  a  -lone. 
His  pow'r  shall  rule  the  nations,  He  conquers  thro'  the  name,  In  spite  of  earth's  temptations,  Of  Him  that  o-ver-came. 
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Choeus. 
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Who  fights  against  the  hosts  of  wroug, Though  only  God  may  see, Shall  one  day  swell  the  angel's  song  Of  glorious  victory. 
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Who  shall  it  be  ? 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D   8.  HAKES. 

By  permission  B.  J.  MUBBAY. 
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Some  one  the  beau-ti-ful  cit  -  y  shall  see,  Who  shall  it  be?  "Who  shall  it  be?  Heaven  is  of  -  fered  to 
Some  one  a  crown  of  bright  glory  shall  wear,  Who  shall  it  be?  Who  shall  it  be?  Robes  for  the  righteous  are 
Beau-  ti-  f  ul  homet  of  the  pure  and  the  blest    Some  one  shall  see —  Who  shall  it    be?        None  but  the    ransomed  with- 
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you  and     to       me —  Who  shall  the  dwell  -  ers 
wait  -ing     up  there —  Who  shall  the  wear  -  ers 
in  them  may    rest —  Who  shall  the      ran-somed 


be?) 
be?y 
be? 


Who  shall    it     be?        Who  shall    it     be? 
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>nly  the  righteous  the  King  may  behold ;  Who  shall  the  righteous  be? 
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Some  one  shall  dwell  in  the  cit 

N    N    S     \ 


of  gold, 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 

Moderately. 
1. 

2. 

3. 
4. 


Hold  up  thy  Light. 
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H.  S.  PERKINS. 
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Christian    trav-'ler,  bold  the  light!  The  path  is  rough,  and  dark  the  night,  And  few  the  souls  who 
Hold  up  thy  light !  though  faint  and  small, The  way  is  dark,  the  shadows  fall ;    And  in  the  darkness 
Hold  up  thy  light!  O  Christian  true,  And  cheering  beams  may  glimmer  through  The  darkness  that  en- 
Hold  up  thy  light!    thy  shining  light !  And  keep  it  trimmed, and  burning  bright  ;The  path  is  rough, and 
,  ,  _*_.   .0.  -«_.    -#-  -#_.   -jL  *- 


Chorus. 


-^-=_* =— J  '«:i     • — # #-x-* 0 or-*1 ! 


fea 


know  the  way;  In  pit-  y,  lend  one  bless  -  ed  ray!  Hold  up  thy  light!  thy  shin  -  ing  light!  Its 
thousands  grope;  Oh!  who  will  hold  the  lamp  of  hope?  Hold  up  thy  light!  thy  shin  -  ing  light!  Its 
shrouds  the  soul;  Which  many  doubts  and  fears  con  -  trol.  Hold  up  thy  light!  thy  shin  -  ing  light!  Its 
dark    the  night;  O  Christian  trav-'ler,  hold  the  light!  Hold  up  thy  light!  thy  shin  -  ing  light!  Its 

#--#-•        N     m  ■ a      -*-     -*-•-*-  ■£-•    -*-  -J-       _  1    -     is 
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rays  may  guide  a  soul  aright,  May  guide  some  wand'rer  through  the  night,  O  Christian  trav'ler,  hold  the  light ! 
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When  we  are  Wanted. 


P.  E.  BFLDEN. 

Dlett.                       k 

r — 1 — 

School. 

t~  M — ^~  *" 

Duett. 

D.  8.  HAKES. 

1.  0 

2.  We 

3.  Let 

4.  The 

5.  Ther 

'      '    ' — * — 3_g_  ^^ 

we    are  soldiers  for  the  Lord 
all   are  warriors  for  the  right, 
oth -ers  join  our  might-y  host, 
soldiers  who  will  do  and  dare, 
fight  for  God  'till  life  is  done, 

l— (5> 0 J- &— 

Firm  and  un-daunt-ed; 
Faith  -  f  ul  and  loy  -  al ; 
Glad  -  ly     en  -  list  -  ing 

Nev  -  er    com-plain-ing, 

Bold    and    un-daunt-ed; 

-m — 0 — 0-  -o- 

-yi-f — F— 1 — — '*- 

5  *  t  '  *  '    '     '5     *h 

We  stand  all  read  -  y  for  his 
Our    lead  -er    is    the  Prince  of 

To  fight  and  die  at  du-  ty's 
Shall  heaven's  roy  -al  hon -ors 
And  when  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     is 

— 9      ::     *-  " 
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f- 
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School. 


Chorus. 
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H 


word 

Light, 

post, 

share 

won, 


want  -    ed. 
roy   -    al. 
sist    -    ing. 
When  peace      is      reign  -  ing. 
We     shall     be      want  -    ed. 


•    Al  -  ways     battling     for     the     right, 


feNMl 


Firm  and  un-daunt-ed! 


Al  -  ways  read-  y    for   the    fight 

1 \—*>- 


*-      -0 0-      -G>- 

When    we     are  want  -ed! 


wm\ 


Sometime. 


F.  E. 


BELDEN 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  When  we  lay  our  bur-dens  down,  Sometime,  some  -  time; 

2.  We  shall  join  the  an  -  gel  throng  Sometime,  some  -  time; 

3.  We  shall  see  the   cit  -  y   fair,     Sometime,  some  -  time; 

4.  We  shall  meet  to  part    no  more,    Sometime,  some  -  time; 

5.  In    that  bright  e -ter   nal  day —  Sometime,  some  -  time; 


When  we  take  the  harp  and  crown  In  that  cit-y 
We  shall  raise  a   joy-ful  song  Through  the  endless 
We  shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er  there   Free  from  sorrow, 
On  that  blest  im-mor  -  tal  shore,  Where  the  reign  of 

Tears  shall    all  be  wiped  a-way,  And  we  nev-er- 

m     -*.  -ft.  -?- 
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-?—*—<* 
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Sometime, 


Sometime; 


Chorus. 


of     re-nown, 
a  -  geslong-- 
sin  and  care, 
death  is  o'er, 
more  shall  say 


We  shall  sing,  some-time,  Some-time,  some-time. ] 
We  shall  sing,  some-time,  Some-time,  some-time.  | 

In      the  glad  sometime,  Some-time,  some-time.  \  We  shall  sing,  sometime, 
We  shall  meet,some-time,  Some-time,  some-time.  | 
We  shall  sing,  some-time,  Some-time,  some-time.  J 

J*     S 
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We  shall  sing, 
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;In  that  happy  Eden  clime,  We  shall  dwell, sometime. 

l-    b  h—  vi*— •-•7FF— B-t — -*— »-»--H 


sometime,  Where  the  heart  is  never  sad,  Where  the  dwellers  all  are  gladjln  that  happy  Eden  clime,  We  shall  dwell, sometime. 
•     i-i      .?__   . 4-fA-r-ff..     .....     .     .    ..-#--#- J£*£    ^ 
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Cross  and  Crown. 


F.  E.  BELDEJT 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  There's  a  cross  to  be  borne  And  a  crown  to  be  worn  By  some  one,  and  who  shall  it  be?  'Though  the  pathway  be  strait, 
2.'Though  the  heart  be  oppress'd  And  we  long  for  sweet  rest  By  life's  heavy  burdens  bo  rne  down,  To  the  cross  we  will  cling, 
3.      Ev'ry  robe  will  be  white,  And  the  starry  crowns  bright,  Which  all  of  the  ransomed  shall  wear.And  the  cit  -y    of  gold 

*•  »  *    S  ,K  I     !;      .  .-#- .    If*  I    I    *  *  ».    s.  .»> 
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Refrain. 
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And  our  tri  -  als  be  great, The  Sav -iour  says  "Come,  fol  -  low  me." 
For  our  tri  -  als  shalf  bring  A  glo-rions  exchange  for  the  crown 
Shall  its  por  -  taU    un-fold    To    us,      if     the  cross  here    we     bear, 


'} 


The     cross 


and     crown, 


-ft-  - 
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The  cross  and  crown,  the  cross  and  crown, 

nit.    K 


?U—    JTH1       J  Tl  r  Hfc£J=riH>-«JUtfH  r  r  MMfcBll 
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The    cross 


C^g-»-f»— » — » — » — F 
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for  the  crown,  The  cross  we  must  bear  if  the  crown  we  would  wear,And  Jesus  will  welcome  us  home. 

0-   -0-  K      S    m   -#- 


The  crown  for  a  cross  and  the  cross  for  a  crown. 

Copyrighted  by  D.  8.  HAKES. 


Spy 


My  Refuge. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN 


JA-h 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  The  Lord  is  my  God  and  Cre-ator,  A  refuge  for  all  the  oppressed ;  In  trouble  there  is     no  one 

2.  All    pow-er  is  Thine  to  deliver  When  fiercely  the  tempter  assails;  Of  blessings  O  Thou  art  the 

3.  My  Comfort  in  deep  tribulation,  My  Solace  when  sorrows  surround ;  My  Helper  in  time  of  temp- 
4.  My  Strength  and  my  Shield,  and  my  Maker,  Unnumbered  Thy  mercies  a-bound;      Of    them    I  am  joyous    par- 

_^5 •_-_« m—m-^    O     *  ■ 0     f     • •— g-^g-si f^  -a «— »— f 0— \ 


ii_Jf_ ,^L-, 0—0—2 0— d-rt-P*  ■  „     m     •     • «— * 


?o 


(t-= 


*ft 


Chorus. 
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great  -  er,  A  Rock  where  the  wea  -  ry  may    rest, 

giv    -    er,  Whose  in  -  fi  -  nite  store  nev-er    fails. 

ta    -  tion,  Di  -  vine    is    Tby  goodness  profound. 

ta    -  ker,  With  Thy  loving  kindness  I'm  crowned. 


My  Hope,  and  my  Eock  of  Salva-  tion,    Je- 


Sii|§£ 
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hovah,  all  mighty  to  save ;  O  Thou  art  my  Strong  Habitation,Both  here  and  beyond  the  dark  grave. 

-#-  -0 — 0-  -0-  -0-  1 
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Land  Ahead! 


F.  B.  BELETEX 


D.  S.  HAKES 


_„-    -,- 


1.  Through  the  gloom  that  gathers  o'er  us,Through  the  billows, mountain  high,  We  can      see    no  light  be- 

2.  We  can     see    no  lighthouse  gleaming,But  we  trust  our  Pi  -  lot    true,   For  He  knows  where  light  is 
8.      Land  a  -  head !  and  ev  -  er  near-ing  Faith  will  soon    be  lost    in    sight,  Si  -  lent     voi  -  ces  join  in 

frEfa E 
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fore  us,  But  we  hear  a  welcome  cry:  'Tis  the  faith  -ful  Pi  -  lot  call  -ing,  As  be  -fore  the  gale  we 
beaming, And  where  danger  slumbers,too;And  when  mists  that  gathered  o'er  us  Shall  depart  at  break  of 
cheer-ing,  Endless  day  dispel  the  night;  Eve  -  ry    sea  -  man  is      a-wak-ing,  Eve  -ry  man     is  at     his 


=pi=E=3= 
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Chorus. 


iPgc  -  J  Aft-?  <g  "W* :  j  •  :^^:=^4-iU4fg=f:gTy 

^~~*i:*"v"#~^r  i — EsSfdq — *-r-»— *-Ffr#— *-*-rF«v-» .  EE»  -*+*•? 


i? 


3E5 


J 


fly,  'Tis  the  sweet-est  mu  -sic  fall-ing,  Land  a-head !  the  haven  nigh ! 
day,  We  shall  see  the  land  before  us,  See  the  port,  not  far  a  -  way. 
post,  For  the  waves  are  yonder  breaking  On  the  peaceful, golden  coast 

gafg»  p  » '»  frjiH*  >  >    ftp  ■  p  •  i    I  jrT~r~  '  i  ^ 


Land  a  -  head !  the  Pi-lot 
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Land  ahead ! 


Land  Ahead.     Concluded. 
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sings,        Land  a-  head!  the  sailors     cry;  Shun  the  rocks  and  shun  the  sands,  Land  a- head !  theha-ven  nigh! 

ge:i  i-rgf»  |    f  #  I j^nr-^T5k*-g  k—wT&w- 1   Trgif-fr- 


Land  ahead ! 


HORATITTS  BOXAR. 
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All  Well. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  No  seas      again  shall  sever,     No    des-ert   in-ter-vene;  No  deep  sad-flowing  riv-er  Shall  roll  its  tides  between. 

2.  No  dread  of  wasting  sickness,  No  thought  of  ache  or  pain  ;No  fretting  hours  of  weakness  Shall  mar  our  peace  again. 

3.  No  death, our  home  o'ershading,  Shall  e'er  our  harps  unstring  ;For  all  is  life  un-fad-ing    In  presenceof  our  King. 


§ife 


Chorus. 
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Joy,and    un  -sev-ered  union  Of  soul, with  those  we  love, Nearness  and  glad  communion  Shall  be   our  joys  a  -bove. 


■| » — H- 
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Stand  for  Jesus. 


P.  E.  BELDEX. 
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D.  S.  HAKES. 
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g-£J"H     f— *^g 


soldiers,    Battling 
va  -tion,  Wield  for 


Stand  for  Je-sus,  fight-ingbold-lj-!  Ev -  er  foremost  for  the  right!  Stand  as  true  and  loy  -  al 
Stand  for  Je-sus,  clothed  in  ar-mor.  Fight  His  battles  in  thy  youth;  Take  the  helmet  of  sal 
Stand  for  Je-sus,  firm    to    conquer  All   the    e-vils    that    op  pose, Though  by  many  doubts  sur-round-ed,  Man -y 
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for  the  Prince  of  Light!  Never  faint-ing,  nev-er 
God  the  sword  of  truth!  In  the  con  -flict  nev-er 
tri  -  als,     man  -  v       foes !  When  discouraged,  sad  and 

N     S4  -#-•-»-  -»-  -0 


fear  -  ful  When }-ou  hear  the  bat  -  tie  cry;  Alwaj'S 
fal  -  ter,  Trusting  in  thy  Cap  tain's  might;  Bear  the 
wea  -  ry.  Look !  be-hold    the  stand-ard    high !  Christian 


Chorus. 
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read  -  y 
shield  of 
sol-  diers, 


with    the 
faith    be  - 
be    cour 


an 
fore 


PS 


k  FT        'j 

■swer,  Mighty    Captain,  here  am        I!    \  Help  me,  Lord  to  be  faithful, 

thee!  You  shall  triumph  in   the  fight.  >  Help  me,Lord,  help  me  to  be  faithful, 

geous,  Fi  -nal    vie  -to  -  ry     is  nigh!  J  Help  me, 

v       i  i  Help  me.Lord.to  be  faithful, 

S     I  N     S   J  N     "S 
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Stand  for  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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faith  -  ful    And  for  thee  to  bold  -  lv  stand. 
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Help,        help  me  to  be      faith  -  ful, 


Lord, 


x 


Help  me,Saviour, with  thy    mighty  hand,helpme,help,Lord,toev  -  er         own  thy  name,  And  for  thee  to  bold-ly    stand. 


Translated  by  DEAN  STANLEY. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


y- — -3-=jIt-#-v-#— #—•—•— 3^-^-j— jz  _2^#~#~*~#~* 1 *— ft*    P — |* 

1.  Come,  Ho  -  lv  Spir-it,  from  a  -    bove,  And  from  the  realms  of  light  and  love  Thine  own  bright  raj's  impart  !Come» 

2.  O   Thou,  of  comforters  the        best,  O  Thou,  the  soul's  most  welcome  guest,  O  Thou, our  sweet  re  -pose;  Our 

3.  Washout  each  dark  and  sordid    stain,     Wa  -  ter  each  dry  and  a  -  rid  plain,  Raise  up    the   bruised    reed.  En- 

4.  Give    to     thegood.whofindin     Thee    The   spir- it's  per-fect  lib  -  er  -  ty,     Thy  might-y  pow'r  and  love.  Give 

-«> 0 0- 
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Fa-ther  of  the  fath-er  -  less!  Come. Giv- er  of  all  hap  -  pi  -  ness!  Come,  Lamp  of  eve  -  ry  heart! 
rest  -ing  place  from  life's  long  care,  Our  shad -ow  from  the  world's  fierce  glare,  Our  sol-ace  from  all  woes, 
kin -die  what  is  cold  and  chill,  Re  -  lax  the  stiff  and  stub -born  will,  Guide  those  that  guidance  need, 
vir- tue  strength,  its  crown  to      win,  Give  struggling  souls  their  restfrom    sin,     Give  end-less  peace     a  -  bove. 

0-T-0---0 — 0—0 0 0-r-<& 0-T-0 — 0 — I .' n^'H 
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MAY  E.  WARREN. 


We  will  cling  to  Jesus. 


D.  B.  HAKES. 
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5^ 

cling  to 
cling  to 
cling  to 
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Je  -  bus,  In  youth's  bright  sunny  morn ;  And  through  the  years  that  fol  -  low,  His 
Je  -  sus,  Our  hearts  shall  not  grow  faint;  A-lone  the  wine-press  tread  -  ing,  Our 
Je  -    sus,  We'll  love  and  serve  Him  now; 'Twas  He  for     us    that      suf-fer'd,  Sharp 

BS   *"*" 
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truth  shall  us  a  -  dorn ;  His  words  shall  mak 
Lord  made  no  complaint;  Temp -ta  -  tion,  too, 
thorns  have  pierced   his  brow;    Oh!  then  well  gath 


a -dorn;      His  words  shall  make    us      bet    -    ter,  His  steps  we'll  keep    in      view,  For 

and    tri    -    als,  He  bore,     yet  with  -  out      sin;  Then 

er    cour  -    age,  We'll  clasp  His  hands  more  tight;  And 
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Chorus. 
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none  such  love  hath  shown  us;  No  oth  -  er  friend  so  true.  We'll  cling, 
with  His  grace  to  strengthen,  We  vie  -  to  -  ry  can  win.  We'll  cling, 
keep  on      cling-ing,  cling  -  ing,  Till  heav  -  en  greets  our  sight.    We'll  cling, 

-«-  -4*-  -*-  -ft-    -ft-    -T-  -f^  -*-•  -•-    M  d  '-* 
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we'll  cling, 
we'll  cling, 
we'll  cling, 


We'll 
We'll 
We'll 


we'll  cling, we'll  cling, we'll  cling,  We'll 


We  will  cling  to  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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cling,  we'll  cling  to  Je  -  sus ;     We'll  cling, 
V  Jl  _*L  h 


ztiizjzz 


■we'll  cllug, 


Oh !  yes,  we'll  cling  to  Je  -  sus. 
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cling,  we' 11  cling  to  Jesus;  Oh!  we'll  cling,  we' 11  cling,  we'  11  cling,  we'  11  cling,Oh!  yes,  we' 11  cling  to  Je  -  sus. 


Friend  of  All. 


CHARLES  WESLEY. 


D,  S.  HAKES. 


¥-h^~* — 1 — 5 — • — 4 1 — a — ■+- -~5-*-4-w-* — R— 1  & -1 — •- — *-*■  J  -H — ' H~ 


1.  Friend  of    all  who  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor,   Us  de-fend     To  the    end;  Be    our  ut-most     Sav-iourl 

2.  Per -feet  let    us  walk  be-fore  Thee,  Walk  in  white  To  the  sight  Of    Thy  h«av'nly    glo  -  ry! 
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Bring  us    eve  -  ry    mo-ment  near-er;  Fair  -  er       rise        In      our  eyes,Dear-er  still,  and  dear  -  erl 
Drink  of  life's    ex-haust-less    riv  -  er,  Take  of    Thee    Life's  fair  Tree,  Eat  and  live  for  -  ev  -   er. 
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F.  E  BELDEN. 


No  Night  There. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


rare?  .it  «T  /  v\*-t  r tid  <  J i* ■'L  J        L N r^TgjaS 


V     V     V 

Afar  from  earth, where  angels  dwell, Where  glad, immortal  anthems  swell, Tiiere  is  no  night, There  is  no  night  ;No  sun, nor 
2. The  tree  of  life, the  great  white  throne,  And  Christ  who  soon  shall  rule  alone,  We  there  shall  see,  We  there  shall  see; And  angel 
3.  0  paradise  of  endless  Spring,  Where  golden  harps  with  praises  ring  In  matchless  tune !  In  matchless  tune !  Thy  fields  of 
4.No  night  is  there, no  shade  e'er  falls  Within  those  radiant  jasper  walls  ;The  streets  are  gold, The  streets  are  gold  ;The  gates  of 
»  s      *..  -*-  -*~  -*--*-  I        \      N      S 
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Chorus. 
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moon,nor  ptars  e'er  shine  To  dim  the  glory  all  divine.  God  is  the  light, God  is  the  light, 
friends  with  us  in  light  Shall  be  from  these  cold  realms  of  night  Forever  free,  Forever  free,  i  , 
bliss  I  long  to  see,  And  dwell  where  reigns  eternally  Resplendent  noon!  Resplendent  noon.' 
pearl  the  stars  outshine  ;Oh  !may  an  entrance  there  be  mine  Whea  they  uufold,  When  they  unfold! 
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years;  0  bright,ce-les-tial   E-den  land  .'Beyond  earth's  gloom  thy  light  appears  To  guide  my  soul  to  Heaven's  strand. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Beyond  the  Blue. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Be 

2.  Be 

3.  Be 

4.  Be 


■yond 
•yond 
■yond 
yond 


theblueisthe  cit  -y  of  gold, Whose  portals  with  glo  -  ry  are  fair;  Its  matchless  splendor  has 
the  blue  are  the  mansions  of  light  Our  Saviour  will  sure- ly  pre  -  pare;  The  saints  im  mor-tal  shall 
the  blue  is  the  glit-ter-ing  crown,  And  all  who  are  faithful  shall  wear;  Beyond,  O  par-a-dise! 
the  blue, with  our  loved  ones  at  last,E  -  ter  -ni-ty's  joys    we  shall    share,  Where    all  with  glo-  ry    di- 


-0-  -#-  -0 0- 


-0-  -0-  -0-  -0- 
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Chorus. 
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nev-er  been  told,  A  wel-come  is  wait  -  ing  us  there, 
dwell  in  His  sight, His  prais -es  for-  ev  -  er  de  -  clare. 
land  of  renown,  Thy  con-quer -ing  palms  we  shall  bear, 
vine  is  o'er-cast,  Where  dwellethno    sor-rownor     care. 

-0-    -#-  /TV    -0 0- 
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Be  -  yond  the  blue,shall  the  por  -  tals  un  -  fold,   O 


rf-i^S 


gold-en  home  of  the      blest;  Thy  gates    of  beau-ty    I     long  to    be-hold,  For-ever  with-in  them     to 
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CLIO  STANLY. 


«a=ft^=£= 


A  Little  Longer. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


=2^_^ ^__g_I-j- #_I_j ^ «=,, ^ — g-J-y= — i-* — * * — -p 

1.  Yet     a     lit  -  tie  long-er     la-  bor,  Toil,  for  day   is    not  yet  done;       For  the  rest  that  you     are 

2.  Yet     a     lit  -  tie   long-er     la-   bor,  Sow  the  seed  and  till    the  field ;  Somewhere,still    a  gold  -  en 

3.  Yet     a     lit  -  tie   long-er     la-  bor,  You  must  take  of  grief  your  sbare,   Yet  your  Fa-ther  will      not 

4.  Nearer, by  our  prayers,  the  prais  -  es,  Near-er,    by  our  songs, the  sun;        If    we    fal -ter  while    we 

.a. x_j 1 — ±_|> iJ 1^ tj a |>_i x L 


Chorus. 
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long-  ing  You  must  wait  till  set     of    sun.  x 
har  -  vest  Waits  the  ripened  grain  to  yield.  /  Y  .  m  _  tJ    ,  ...  _  ..    ,  . 

give  you  Greater  than  your  strength  can  bear.  (  * et    a     llt    tIe  ,0Dg     er»    m     tle  long    er     la 
say  them,Soinething  will  be  left    undone.  ' 


bor, 
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Day  by  day  and  year  by  year;  Angels  will un- do    the    por  -  tals  And  the  gold-en  streets  ap  -pear. 

S     S     N     8» 


F.  E.  BELDEX. 


Sowing  in  Tears. 
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D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Sow-ing    in     sad    -ness  through  long, weary  years,    Scat-ter-ing 

2.  Sow-ing  good    seed         as  in  sadness  we      go.  Sure   is    the 

3.  Sow  to    the     Spir     -    it,  and  life  we  shall      reap —  Lif^ev-er 


seed   with  the  fast  fall  -  ing 
prom  -  ise  —  to  reap  what  we 
last   -  ing,  where  none  ev-er 
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|tf5 

tears;  Oh !  how  we  long     for  the  glad  harvest  day,  When  sheaves  are  gathered,and  tears  wiped  away! 
sow;  Tears  on-ly    wa    -     ter  the  grain  that  we  cast,  God  will  be  -  stow       us  the  increase  at  last, 
weep;  Heaven  will  yield     'us    a  harvest  of    peace,  When  all  the      la  -  bors  of  summer  shall  cease. 
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Chorus. 


-^ — ?-^- — ?~  -q— ?--j-? 


±=t=± 


Hill 


# hi s 


1=1^*- 


t5T=Zt 


# — •*  -•*  -#—* — *- 


— far* — ft — * — *, — n — nJ--j— H-3-J 

-tf.-f 0 0 ^ 0 «-i r'-  ---• JJ 


*.-  "# 


Sow  -ing    in    tears  through  long, weary  years,  Wait,  on  •  ly  wait, 

l~l        s      s      N 
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'tiil  the  har-  vest  ap  -  pears 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Reaping  in  Gladness. 


F      * — -t-V*~  * L-fi-L« — r}-:        ^ * — 1^1;-*— Jr~ zjif-*-1-* 

1.  Ob!  there"  is  joy,     for  the  sum-mer    is  past,      Joy,    for  the  har  -  vest  has    ripened     at    "last; 

2.  Home  af  -  ter  bar- vest,  and  peace  af -ter  strife,  Bliss     to  the  toil  -  ers,  and      e  -  ter -nal       life; 

3.  Reap-  ing    in  glad-ness    a  bount  -  i  -  f ul  store,   Sow  -  ing    is  end  -  ed,  and  weep  -  ins;  is 


oer; 


• — 1 1— •— t-C , — #_} i-#-4E — I — % — -1 ,— #— A — i — , S3* — <— *r — c 

«-  — _     — ,.  .^.  -_)_     — i-  .0.  __+_     — 1-#— i-    — i-  -^*  -*-     —+  -#-  —13       -J-     "#■  —4--    I 


-#-  -*-    -* 


S 


-?— 


—  N IS — 1 Kt-j h K 1- 


Glad- 
Heav 
Glad 


ness  shall  ban-ish  our  sor  -  row  and  tears, 
■  en  will  yield  us  the  good      we  have  sown 
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Rest    will    be  sweet  af  -  ter  wea  -  ri-some  years. 
Seed  we  have  scattered  has  nourished  and  grown. 

receives. 


ly    the  reap- ers  are  bring- ing  their  sheaves,  Sweet    is    the  wel-  come  the  glean-er 
=t rttr*-  —  i— J>—\  «=*— Zriri 
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Reaping    in  glad  -  nes3,  flown     are  the  tears ;  Sheaves  are     allgath -ered,    Heav  -  en      appears. 
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V.  E.  BELDEN 


Homeward. 
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1.  As  homeward  the  lone  bird  is  wearily  flying  When  evening  shades  gather.and  dark  is  the  sea,  And 

2.  As  homeward  the  seaman  thro'  tempests  is  sailing  And  safem  the  harbor  is  longing  to  be,  Where 

3.  As  homeward  the  warrior  from  battle  returning  Is  hastening  onward,  his  loved  onesjto   see,  So 


.0-i — • — 0 > 1 — 
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sad  -  ly  the  sun  in  the  cold  wave  is  dy-ing,  So  hast- en  I  homeward,  my  Fa-ther,  to  Thee, 
nev  -  er  a  storm-cloud  the  sunlight  is  veiling,  So  hast- en  I  homeward,  my  Fa-ther,  to  Thee, 
lone  -  ly,  yet  hopeful,  my  sad  heart  is  yearning,   And  homeward  I  hapten,  my  Fa-ther,   to  Thee. 
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Chorus 
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Home. 


home, 


home, 


wea  -  ry  am 


Heavenward. 


D.  B.  HAKES. 


An  -  gel     voic 
To     that   world 
An  -gels    beau 


es  sweet  -  ly 
of  joy  un 
tl  -  ful      will 


call    -    ing    Charm  my     soul  from  earth  a  - 

fad    -    ing,    Heav-en  -  ward  I       take  my 

meet      me,     Shin  -  ing     ser    -      aphs  robed    in 
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way,  Where  no  shad    -    ows  ev  -  er    fall  -  ing     Veil  the  light 

flight;         There  no  sor    -     row-clouds  are  shad -ing      An    e  -  ter 
white ;         They  are  wait    -    ing,  they  will  greet  me       At  the  snow 


of  heav-en's  day. 
nal  home  of  light. 
y    por  -  tals  bright. 
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Chorus. 
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Heare* 'heavenward  I'm  going,  Angela  wait  to  meet  me  there,  Where  the  blessed  streams  are  flowing,  Where  the  bright  crown  I  shall  wear. 


I-     I       |'t 
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To  heaven  I    am    go  -ing. 


With  song  to  meet  me  there. 


Where  the  Angels  dwell. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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1.  0  -  ver  where  thesliin-ing  an  -  gels,  In  their  robes  of  dazz-ling  white,  Gath  -  er  round  the  King  of  glo-ry, 

2.  0  -  ver  where  the  loved  and  lost  ones  Whom  the  Saviour  called  a  -  way,  Shine    in  strange  immortal  beau-ty, 

3.  0  -  ver  where  the  gates  are  pearl  -  y,    O-ver  where  the  streets  are  gold,  Where  there's  life  and  love  e  -  ter-nal, 

4.  O  -  ver  where  the  Saviour  dwell  -  eth,  Where  he  reigns  as  Zi  -  ons  King,  Where  the  arch-es   of    his  pal-ace, 

-# 0-      -»-•  -j9-  -0 0 0-  -&-   -&- 
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Praising  Him  both  day    and  night,  There    we    shall     berob'd   in  garments  Washed  in  the    Re-deem-er's  blood; 

Iu    the  light    of  end  -  less  day,     There    we    shall  with  all     the  ran-somed  Put    the  heav'nly  gar  -mentson; 

Where  there's  bliss  and  joy      untold,  —  There  we'll     live  and  love  for -ev    -    er,There  shall  he  our  bless- ed  home; 

With    e -ter -nal  prais  -  es  ring;  There    we    shall  with  all     the    an  -  gels  Cast  our  crowns  at  Je    -   sus' feet; 
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Chorus. 
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what    glo  -  ry  there    awaits 
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u 

O  what  glo  -  ry  there    awaits  us   In     the  cit  -    y  of      our    God 

O  what  glo -ry  there    awaits  us  Up      be-fore  the  Saviour's  throne 

O  what  glo  -  ry  there   awaits  us    In     the  land  of  end  -  less  bloom 

O  what  glo  -  ry  there  awaits  us  Where  the  glo  -  ry  is      com-plete 
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O  -  ver  where  the  an-  gels  dwell, 
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Where  the  Angels  Dwell.    Concluded. 


w 


O  -  ver  where  the  An-gels  dwell;     O  whatglo-ry    there    a- waits,  Over  where  the  Angels  dwell 
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augustus  montague  top1ady. 
Duet. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 


1.  Rock    of    A-ges,    cleft  for     me, 

2.  Should  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er     flow, 

3.  When  my  pil-grim-age     I     close, 


Let    me  hide  my- self    in  Thee,      Let  the  wa  -  ter      and  the  blood, 
Should  my   zeal  no    languor  know,  This  for  sin  could    not    a -tone; 
Vic  -  tor    o'er  the    last  of  foes,  When  I  soar    to    worlds  unknown, 
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From  Thy  side    a  heal  -  ing  flood,       Do      of     sin  the 

Thou  must  save, and  Thou  a  -  lone.        In     my  hand  no 
See  Thee   on  Thy  Judgment  throne,  Rock  of        A-ges, 


■*-*-&*-" 


doub  -  le      cure —    Save  me, Lord, and  make  me  pure, 
price      I    bring,       Sim-ply      to    Thy  cross  I  cling. 


cleft    for      me,       Let  me  hide     my  -  self  in  Thee. 


Go  Forth  and  Reap. 


Anonymous. 
ft  .1 


R.  C.  WARD. 
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When  thou  hast  sown  the  precious  seed     Of  truth  and  love,  by  word  and  deed,  In  patience  then,  the 
When  thou  hast  viewed  the  whitened  field, So  burdened  with  a-bun-dant  yield, Prepare  the  har  -  vest 
A  -    las !      a  -  las !   the  pre-cious  grain    Is  trod  -den  by      the  foot    of  gain ;    O  saint,  let  love    of 
The  reap  -  er,  wa  -  ges  f  ull     receives,  And  gar-ners  up      im-mor-tal  sheaves, Let  him,this  promise 

I  I  ^v  -»- 
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Mas    -  ter    heed,     Go 

blade  to  wield,     Go 

Christ  constrain,     Go 

who  be  -  lieves,  Go 
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forth  and 

forth  and 

forth  and 

forth  and 


reap, 
reap, 
reap, 
reap. 


Go 


forth 


and 


reap, 


Go 
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Go  forth 
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and  reap, 


forth and    reap . 


O  will  you  heed  the  gra-cious  call      Go    forth.. 

*    I 


and    reap, 
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go  forth 


>       i         • 
and  reap, 


*— F — S^M 
Go  forth  and    reap. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN-. 


Golden  Harps. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Gold  -  en  harps  in  yon-der      cit  -y,Strungby  shining  an-gels      fair,       Wait  with  strains  of  sweetest  wel-come 

2.  Free  from  care, from  sin  and  sor-row, There  the  wea-ry  soul   is      blest;       'Tis      a    home  of  peace  e   -  ter  -  nal 

3.  Gold  -  en  harps  give  me  a    welcome  When  I  reach  the  heav'nly  goal !  I      am     longing  for  the      mu  -  sic 


yr  tr  rtr-* 
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For  the  wea  -  ry  pil-gnm  there.  Oh!  the  bless-ed, heav'n-ly  mu  -  sic!  How  the spir- it  longs  to  hear! 
Where  the  toil-ers  all  find  rest.  In  the  blooming  fields  of  E  -  den, Through  the  shining  streets  of  gold. 
That    awaits  the  ransomed  soul!      I     am  wea-ry;   I     am      wait-ing,      I     amsigh-ingto      be    there! 

^l>,  f-fe  r    k  I     TTffi?  L  .  L  L  .  L  L    L  IT 


Chorus. 
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Oh!    the  boundless  joy  and    rapt  -  u re  When    it  falls    iip-on  the  ear!  J 

Shall  the  bless-ed  roam  for  -  ev  -  er       In     that  land  of  bliss  untold.  }  Gold-en  harps  of  joy  and 


Gold  -en  harps  give  me      a       wel-come  When    I  reach  the    cit  -  y  fair.  ) 
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By  permission]  of  J.  H.  TENNY. 
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Goldeil  Harps.     Concluded. 
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Wait-ing  for    the  ransomed 
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9 

mg         for  the  ransomed  there ;      At    the  pearl  -y  gate    of    Heav  -en,  In    the  gold  -  en  cit  -  y   fair. 
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REV.  J.  H.  WAGGONER, 


Why? 


D.  S.  HAKE& 


I  sjy  -#-  -#- "     »    -0-  *     •  -0- 

1.  Oh !  why  did  Je  -  sus  suf  -  fer  so?  Oh !  why  did  He,  our  Saviour,  die?Why  from  His  glory  stoop  so  low,  And 

2.  Why  did    He  all    His  rich-es  leave,  And  have  not  where  to  lay  His  head?  Why  did  our  mighty  Ma-ker  grieve,In 
3  Why  did    He  leave  His  roy -al  throne, To   be      a  babe     in  Beth-le-hem?  It  was  the   lit  -  tie  ones    to  own  That 
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J?i«. 
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leave  His   Father's  throne  on  high?  It  was  that  He  may  know  our  cares,  And  pit  -  y  when  He  hears    our  prayers, 
want,  in    suff'ring,  and   in    dread?  He  came  our  pov -er-ty      to  know,  Aud  Hear  nly  rich- es    to         bestow. 
He  might  love  and  pit  -  y  them  ;Come,children,trust  and  love  Him  too,  For  He    was  once    a    child    like  vou. 
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I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


1.  Jesus  rules  and  reigns  above,  I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by;  In  that  realm  of  joy  and  love  I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by.  Asa 

2.  He    is  all    in  all    to  me, I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by  ;Without  Him  what  would  I  be ?I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by.  He  is 

3.  Just  a  lit-  tie  longer  here, I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by;Then,His  blessed  presence  near, I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by.In  that 
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ransomed  one  of  them  I  may  touch  His  garment's  hem;  Crowned  with  royal  diadem,  I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by. 
still  my  hope  and  choice, How  I  long  to  hear  His  voice!  Mid  the  ransomed  to  rejoice,  I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by. 
gold -en    day    of  days    I  my  fee-ble  voice  shall  raise  An    e-  ter-nal  song  of  praise,  I  shall  see  Him    by    and  by. 
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I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by 


r 

In  that  land  of  joy  and  love ;  Where  angels  dwell  above,  I  shall  see  Him  by  and  by. 
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by  and  by 


The  Smitten  Rock. 
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BEV.  S.  J.  HARMER. 


J.  H.  LESLIE,  by  per. 
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1.  Wa  -ters  from  the  smit-ten  rock,  Flow-ing,  sweetly  flow  -ing,  To  refresh  the  thirsty  flock, Thro'  the  desert    go  -  ing. 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls, "Come  un-to  me,Thirst-y  souls,  come  hith-er;  Liv-ing  wa-ters,  flowing  free,Drink  and  live  forev-  er." 

3.  Bless-ed  fount  of  sav-ing  grace,  All  the  world  may  venture ;  All  in  Christ  may  have  a  place  In  this  glorious  cen  -  tre. 
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See  its  streams,  how  high  they  rise,  For  the  faint  and  dyiug,Streaming  forth  before  our  eyes,Ev'ry  want  sup  -ply  -ing. 
From  the  rock  the  wa  -  ters  rise,  0  -pen'd  is  the  fountain,  Je-sus  of-fers  full  supplies, Come  to  Zi-on's  mountain. 
Sav  -  ing  mer-cies  now    abound,  Je  -  sus   is      thegiv-er,     I  this  pard'ning  love  have  found, Praise  His  name  forever. 
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Chorus. 
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'Tis  flow-ing,  *Tis  flow -ing, 

'Tis  flowing, sweetly  flowing,'Tis  flowing  boundless  and  free, 'Tis  flowing, sweetly  flowing,' Tis  flowing  now  for  thee. 
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Home  and  Heaven. 


REV.  J.  D.  HAMMOND. 


1.  When  mid  toil....     and  strife  I    wan-der  Far  from  home...  and  those  I 

2.  There  I       see.   ..       its  radiant  brightness,Far  out  -  shin      -  ing  light  of 

3.  Let  the     thought     of  home  and  heaven,  Help  me,   Lord,..  to    do  my 

>s  JL  J^ 


5fti3 


£  J       is 

v-l   _^_t_;_t-_i 


3=3=^ 


When  mid  toil,  &c. 


z\z: 


Far  from  home,  &c. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


love, . .  Faith  points 

sun ; There  I 

best;...     Help  me 

J_JU^ r 


I  love, 


out my  home  up  yon  -  der,  God's  own     home. 

see........      the  pearl  -  y  white-ness      Of  the       robes 

strug    -     -     gle     as    'tis    giv  -  en,    Till  Thou    call . . . 


of    light  and 

through  bat -tie 

me  home  to 


love, 
won. 
rest. 
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Faith  points  out,  &c. 


Refrain. 


God's  own  home,  &c. 
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Home  and  Heav'n,  Home  and  Heav'n, 
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Happy    place         so  bright  and  fair; Home  and 
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Home  and  Heav'n,    Home  and  Heav'n ;    Happy  place, 


so  bright  and  fair, 


Home  and  Heaven.    Concluded, 
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Heav'n Home  and     Heav'n, Help  me,     Lord, 

-» — # — »-:  _  . 


to  meet  Thee  there, 
to  meet  Thee  there. 
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Home  and  Heav'n, 


Home  and  Heav'n,  Help  me,    Lord,        to  meet  Thee  there. 


Gone  to  the  Grave. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 
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D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Friend  and    com-pan-ion,  dear     to    each  heart, Tears  naught  a-vail    us,    now    we    must  part; 

2.  Now     bend-ing  o'er  thee,  sad  -  ly       we  weep,  While  o'er    our  gladness  lone    shad-ows  creep ; 

3.  Guard -ing    thy  slumbers,    cy  -  press  shall  wave  Mournful    and  si  -  lent      o    -  ver    thy  grave; 

4.  Ah !         we  must  leave  thee,  si  -  lent    in  death ;  Fond  hopes  have  vanished,flown  with  thy  breath. 

5.  Yes,        we  shall  meet  thee  on  heav- en's  shore,  Where  death  and  partings  come  nev  -  er  -  more. 
— *—  — *— 


Death's  hand  has  plucked  thee,pillowed  thy  head,  Low  -  ly      and  life-less, 
Dark,      chill  -  ing  shadows,  bring  -ing       a  gloom,Tell  -  ing        of  dear  ones 
An     -    gels  their  vig  -  ils  watch-ful    shall  keep,  Wait-ing     thy  bliss-ful 
Joy        turns     to  sad-ness,    life  seems  but  pain;  Oh!  shall    we    ev  -  er 
There,    will     our  Sav-iour    dry    eve  -  ry  tear;  Sor  -  row  -  ful  mourner 


®m- 
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fad  - ed 

gone    to 

wak  -ing 

meet  thee 

be     of 


and  dead. 

the  tomb. 

from  sleep. 

a  -  gain? 

good  cheer. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Robe  and  Palm. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  A    snowy  robe  is  wait-ing  there,  And  a  place  at  God's  right  hand;  A      victor's  palm  for  me      towear    In    the 

2.  A  robe  and  palm  for  ransomed  saints, In  the    cit-y    golden,     fair;    And    oft  the   wea -ry  spir  -  it  faints       With 

3.  Enrobed  with  garments  like  the  snow  Shall  the  holy    angels    wait,      A     roy-al    welcome  to      bestow   At    the 


^ — V- 


feci 


^  N  1 


-=xr: 


ho  -  ly,      E-    den       land.     But   when     I    think  how    pure  the  throng  Who    all  these  gifts  may      share,     I 
long-ing    to        be      there.      So     man  -  y       tri  -  als      here  we  meet,  The     way  seems   full   of        tears;  But 
o  -  pen  shin  -  ing       gate.    And  when  the    robe  and    palm  we  see      And    tri  -  als     all    are        past,    Ar  - 
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Chorus. 
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fear   I    may  not    join  their  song,  The  white  robe  may    not  wear 

Heav-en    will  be      far  more  sweet  For     wea-ry,    toil  -  some  years 

raved  in  white  we       all  shall  be,  And  heav-  en  won       at  "  last 
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A    snow-y  robe  For  some  one  soon 


t_r_  -T— ,_t-v-^— p j=l_f__r-t__ztr_^ ^=3—^-0 


Robe  and  Palm.     Concluded. 
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the    righteous  ones    may       bear. 


fc-as-E ! f- 


Know  my  Soul  thy  full  salvation. 


B.  0.  CARTER. 
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Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  sal -va  -  tion;  Rise  o'er  sin    and  fear  and   care;      Joy  to  find     in  eve -ry  sta  -  tion, 

Think  what  Je  -  sus  did  to  win    thee: 
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Something  still      to     do     or  bear;Think  what  spir-it  dwells  with-in  thee ;Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine; 
Child  of  Heaven  can'st  thou  re-pine?  D.S. 
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2  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee; 
God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 


Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission; 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight  and  prayer  to  praise. 
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Jesus,  lover  of  my  Soul. 


CHARLES  WESLEY. 

Not  too  fast. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL.    By  permission 
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er       of     my    soul, 
ref  -    uge   have    I    none, 
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Let    me    to        thy 
Hangs  my  help  -  less 
iii  i 
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bo  -  som    fly 
soul     on    thee ; 


1.  Je-sus,      lov      -      er    of  my    soul, Let  me    to thy  bosom  fly While  the 

2.  Other      ref       -     uge  have  I  none, ....   Hangs  my  help     -       less  soul  on  thee ; Leave,  oh 


While     the     rag   -   ing 
Leave,     oh,  leave      me 


bil 
not 


lows 
a 


rag 
leave . . 


ing  billows 
me  not  a 


roll, . 
lone, . 


roll, 
lone, 


While    the     tern  -    pest 
Still    sup  -  port        and 
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While  the       tern 
Still  sup  -  port 
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still      is     high, 
com-  fort     me. 
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pest  still     is 
and  comfort 
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Till  the    storm  of    life  is       past Safe  in 

All  my    help  from  thee        I  bring Cov  -  er 


Hide  me      O 
All  my   trust 


my    Saviour,  hide 
in    thee    is  stayed, 


Till    the  storm     of       life    is  past, 
All    my    help    from    thee    I  bring, 


Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul.    Concluded. 
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to the    haven      guide,  . 

my de  -  fenseless  head.. 

-     ~*-d  J  m 


2        U        -5-       -arr, 

O    re  -    ceive my  soul     at        last. 

With  the     shad  -  ow    of     thy    wing. 
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Safe 

in 

-   to 

the 

ha  -    ven  guide, 

Cov   ■ 

■  er 

my 

de    - 

fense-  less    head 

O         re  -  ceive    my  soul     at       last. 
With    the      shad  -  ow    of     thy     wing. 


Marston. 


Affetuoso. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  Je  -  sus, Thy  name  I  love,       All     oth  -  er  names  above;        Je  -sus,  my  Lord! 

2.  Thou,  bless-ed  Son  of  God,  Hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood,    Je  -sus,  my  Lord! 

3.  When    un  -  to  Thee   I  flee      Thou   wilt  my    ref-uge  be,  Je  -sus,  my  Lord! 
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Oh!  Thou  art 
Oh !    how  great 
What  need    I 
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part  from  "Thee,     Je  -  sus,  "my   Lord. 

dai  -  ly  prove,       Je  -  sus,    my  Lord. 

ev  -  er  near,        Je  -  sus,  my  Lord. 


all  to  me;  Noth -ing  to  please  I  see,  Noth  -  ing  a 
is  Thy  love,  All  oth  -  er  loves  above,  Love  that  I 
now  to  fear?    What  earth-ly    grief  or  care,    Since  Thou  art 
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Remember  thy  Creator. 


MAY.  E.  WARREN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


~r>-3r t 1-2 *«t — I t r ' — i— ■— *t — i 


1.  Re  -  mem -ber  thy    Cre  -  a    -    tor  While  yet  thy    skies  are    clear,  While  flow  -  ers  bloom     a- 

2.  Re -mem -ber  thy    Cre  -  a    -    tor    Be-fore    thy    feet  have    trod      Too    far       a  -  loDg      the 

3.  Re  -  mem -ber  thy    Cre  -  a    -  tor  While  yet  the    sun    is      bright,    Be  -  fore  fierce  storms    of 
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round    thee,      And  lov  -  ing  friends  are  near;  For  friends  will  sometimes  scatter,Temptations  will  as- 
path  -  way     That   leads    a -way  from    God;  His  yearning  love  is    o'er  thee,  The  way  He  leads  shall 
e    -    vil;      Shall  shut    from  tbee  the     light.  For  dark-er  all  life's  shadows  When  God  has  been  for- 
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Chorus 
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sail ;  With  God  as  friend  and  helper,  Thy  cour  age  need  not 
be  The  brightest,  fairest,  saf  -est  Thine  eyes  will  e  -  ver 
got;  More  bit  -  ter  are  the  tear-drops  To  him  who  pray- eth 

N 


fail, 
see. 
not. 
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1? 

Re-mem  -  ber,  oh  I    re  - 


mm. 


Remember  thy  Creator.    Concluded. 
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mem  -ber  This  friend  now  in  thy  youth ;  His  arms  are  strong  to  keep  thee  Within    the  way  of   truth. 


Devotion. 


HYMN  1081  M.  E.  HYMN  BOOK, 


R.  C.  CARTER. 


-&—&- 
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1.  Far  from  my  thoughts,vain  world,    be-gone;       Let    my     re   -    lig  -  ious    hours       a  -  lone: 

2.  O  warm  my      heart  with       ho   -  ly    fire,         And    kin  -  die    there        a       pure      de  -  sire* 

3.  Blest  Saviour,     what    de    -    li  -  cious  fare !      How  sweet  thine     en  -    ter   -  tain  -  ments  are  ■ 


l 


Fain  would  mine  eyes    my 
Come,  sa-cred     spir  -  it, 
Nev -er  did        an  -  gels 


Sav-iour  see : 
from  a  -  bove, 
taste     a  -    bove 


J5=  &    15— 

I  wait  a         vis    -  it        Lord,  from  thee. 
And  fill  my       soul    with  heaven  -  ly    love. 
Redeeming     grace  and       dy  -  ing  love. 
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The  Faithful  Friend. 


WILL  E.  WEST. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  When  the  cup    of  ourpleasure   is  mingled  with  gall,  And  the  tears  of  our  anguish  like    raindrops  descend,   It      is 

2.  Though  the  skies  may  be  darkened  and  stars  be  obscured,  And  the  deep  gloom  of  midnight  encircle  the  heart ;  Yet  we 

3.  All    along  through  the  desert,so  bar-ren  and  drear,  When  its  sands  are  so  scorching,and  burdens   oppress,  He  who 

4.  When  we  come    to  the  riv-  er,  the  riv  -  er  of  death,  Though  in  weakness  we  shudder, yet  Je  -  sus    is  there ;  We  can 
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ad  lib. 


Chokus. 
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sweet  to    remember,and  knowthrough  them  all, There  is  still     ev -er  liv-ing,     a      Sav  -  iour  and  Friend.  . 
still,     in  the  sad-ness,  by  Christ  are  assured  That  the    joy      of  His  presence  shall  nev  -  er     de-part.    Irvui 
walked  in  the  furnace    is     felt    to      be  near,   E-ven  there    He  is  read-y     His  loved    ones    to  bless,    i 
feel,  thrilling  through  us, His  life-giving  breath,  And  the  hope  that  it    wakens  soon  con  -  quers  des-pair.    ' 


-# — 0-  -0-*\m 
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lg  shore,  Will  the  tears    of  oursor-row     be      all  wiped  a-way;  And  wit 
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soon, when  we  stand  on    the  bright  shining  shore, Will  the  tears    of  oursor-row     be     all  wiped  a-way;  And  with 
-»-  -*-  -0 0 0 0 »-.  L 


The  Faithful  friend.    Concluded. 
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ad  lib. 
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storms    and  with  tempests      to    troub  -le      no  more,  We  -will  walk  in     the  light  of    our  Lord,     as    our  day. 

feu  _#_  -#_ 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Cheerfully  Give. 


W.  J.  BASTWICK. 
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1.  Cheer-ful  -l)r  give, 

2.  Cheer-ful  -ly  give, 

3.  Cheer-ful  -ly  give, 

-0--*-  -#-  -#- 


cheer  -ful  -ly  give,  Give  for  the  cause  of  the  Lord; 
cheer  -ful  -ly  give,  Lay  up  your  treasures  a  -  bove ; 
cheer  -ful  -Iv  give,  Give  with  a    lib  -er  -al      hand ; 

-*-'-£■  -f-  -|— -p-  -*-  -f-  -»-  -»-  -»-  r*  -* 

-T-ir 


Give  from  the  heart, and  willingly,too, 

All  that  3*ou  give  is  writ-ten  on  high, 

Give  for  the  cause  of  Jesus  your  friend, 


•    'i/ 
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Give  as  the  Lord  hath  giv-eu  to  you  ;Something  for  Je-  sus  you 
Rich-es   be  -yond  for  you  it  will  buv,Rich-es    e  -  ter  -  nal    in 
God  will  be-stow  you  more  than  you  fend, Blessings  divine  un  -  to 


-0-  -0-  -0^- 


all  may  do,  Blessings  shall  be  your  re  - 
yonder  sky.  Give  for  the  Master  in 
you  will  send.Give  with  a  lib  -er  -  al 


ward, 
love, 
hand. 
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REV.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


My  Home 


W.  T.  G1FFE. 


=jrrj  ■  i-|J  j  J  \\%i>   J l-d-j-<-i-lp±=g 


1.  My  home  is    not    on    earth,    I'm  but    a     pil-grim    here;         I   jour-ney    to     a       land  Where 

2.  My  home  is  with  the    Lord,      In    yon-der  place  of     bliss;       A  home  of  peace  and    joy,       Se- 

3.  My  home  is    up    in  Heav'n       Among  the  pure  and    blest;    And  soon  I'll  end  my    toils        In 


^m 
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Chorus. 


a  tear.  ) 
lan  this.  > 
of    rest.  J 
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nev  -  er  falls 
ren  -  er  far    than 
yon  sweet  land 
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Be  -    yond the  star  -ry    sky,  Be    -  yond its 

Be-yond       the         star  -  ry   sky,  Be  -yond 


n 


3E 


a~** 
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a  -  zure  dome,  In      pal  -  a   -  ces      on      high,         Is       my      e  -  ter  -  nal    home, 

its  a  -  zure  dome, 
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Some  One. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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1.  Some  one  straying  in  downward  way  For  whom  the  Saviour  died,  And  many  hearts  for  some  one  pray  That  he  may  turn  aside ; 
2. Some  one  is  praying  now  penitent,  While  angels  weep  above,  For  Jesus  has  His  Spirit  sent  To  some  one's  heart  in  love. 
3. Some  one  obeying  the  Lord  is  blest,  And  strains  of  heavenly  mirth  Rise  from  the  heart  no  more  oppress'd  By  sinful  things  of 

[earth; 

-  x 
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That  he  the  way  of  death  forsake  With  all  its  guilty  load,  And  of  salvation  free  partake  And  tread  the  narrow  road. 
On  bended  knee, 'mid  falling  tears, Forgiveness  now  he  seeks,  And  holy  peace  dispels  his  fears  As  Christ  sweet  pardon  speaks. 
And  by  and  by  the  Christian's  song,  Which  none  but  victors  know,  Shall  some  one  joyfully  prolong,  Who  once  was  lost  below. 
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Chorus. 
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Some  one  has  lost  the  upward  wav,So  full  of  tears  and  pain;  Some  one  may  tind  it  if  we  pray  And  help  him  rise  again. 

n 
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JAMES  L.  COON'E. 


Jerusalem  the  Golden. 


-1— js, 


D.  8.  HAKE8. 


_J [L 


.     0  blessed, blessed  country, I  see  thee  in  my  dreams,  Thy  heights  and  fields  elysian,Thy  gently  flowing  streams 'The 
.What  joy  doth  there  await  me,  What  blessings  shall  I  share  When  Christ  shall  gently  lead  me  Into  His  palace  fair;And 
A  joyous  anthem  raise;  Awake  my  soul, in  gladness, And  sing  thy  Maker's  praise.  I 


Awike  my  soul, in  gladness. 


•    '•  i/    i        •    /    •    p    • 


ite^ 


I  ,  1/  I. 

saints  and  prophets  olden,    Be-side  the  crys-tal      sea,  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  the    gold -en,  Myspir  -  it    longs 

then  those  hands  will  crown  me  That  once  were  pierced  for  me,  Jerusa-lem  the    gold  -en,  My  spir  -  it    longs 

see  the  walls  of  jas-per,  The  pearly    gates  I      see,   Je-ru  -  sa-lem  the    gold -en, Th}- gates  un  -  fold 

i  -0- 
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Chorus. 
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O  blessed,blessed    cit-y,  Thy  pearly  gates  I      see;   Je-ru  -  sa- lem  the  gold -en,  Thy  gates  unfold  for    me. 

*ttnTcfti;  r  ?i»  ST?i##frf  C  ?i^Tff-L-!£,nFg 
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Cast  thy  Burden  on  Me. 
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MRS.  NELLIE  V.  MAYHEW. 


DR.  J.  B.  HERBERT. 


— j-i-0-0-0 a — m-  -0 — j — j 1 — i_L4__j a — ^_ 
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1.  Sinner,  bow  tby  head  and  list  -en     To  the  still,  small  voice  with  -  in,     Tell-ing  where  thy  feet  have 

2.  He    is  such  a    lov  -  ing  Father,  Lay  your  head  up  -on     His      breast,  Cbild  of  sin,  and  child  of 

3.  Cast  thy  burden  on     thy  Father,    O  -  pen  un  -  to  Him     thy    heart,    Do  not  let  Him  knock  un- 


__^ *-i— ft    0 — 0. 0 — 0.0. * — 4 J  ■ a a  J 
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stumbled,  In  the  lanes  and  paths  of  sin ; 
sor  -  row,  He  will  give  you  life  and  rest; 
bid  -  den,  Nor  with  -  out  thy  love    de  -  part, 


■0- 

Hark!  a  ten- der  voice  is  call -ing,  In  sweet 
List  -en  to  His  gen  -  tie  promptings, While  the 
For  His  arms  are  ev  -  er         o  -  pen,  And  His 

t: 


-0-      "0 0 0-  -<9-         -J- 

ac  -cents  soft  and  mild,  "Cast  thy  bur-den  on     thy  Father,  I  will  bear  it 

tern -pest     ra  -  ges    wild ;  "Cast  thy  bur-den  on     thy  Father,  I   will  bear  it 

voice    in      ac-cents  mild,  Whispers,  "Cast  thy  bur- den  on  me,  I  will  bear  it 


all.  my 
all,  my 
all,    my 


child.' 
child.' 
child.' 
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Look  Beyond. 


RUTH  HAYNE8. 


Z.  M.  PARVHff. 
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1.  Look  beyond,     O  Christian    pil -grim,  Toil-ing    on    life's  wea  -ry  way;  Oft  be- set    by  darktemp- 

2.  Look  beyond,   the  shin-ing  Can  - aau     Li  -  eth  on      the     oth -er  shore!  All  the faith-ful  shall  in- 

3.  Oh!»urdull  and  nar-row  sen  -  ses  Make  th;  way     ap -pear  so  ill   That  we  hear  not, 'raid  the 

#-  -    ,    *    -*-    •  .  -     .  .    .  * *       Tg-g-.  i :  -f"  *"  £  »i 

Chorus. 


-is 


T=3= 

3fi 


Kv=t- 


.       .J    « 


-s*- 


JEEI 


ta  -  tions,  Filled  with  ter  -  ror  and  dis  -  may! )  1.  &  2. 

her  -    it,      And    a  -  bide    for  -  ev  -  er  -more.  \     Look  be  -yond,   In  watchful     pray'r.  Look  be- 
tem  -  pest,      Je  -  sus    say  -  ing, "Peace  be  still."  8.  Look  be  -yond!  The  bless-ed      sight  Turns  thy 
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yond  for  Christ  is    there;    Father,  draw  us  nearer      Thee;   Then  the  way  will  brighter     be. 
dark-ness  in  -  to       light;  Father,  draw  us  near-er     Thee;  Then  the  way  will  brighter     be. 
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The  River  of  Life. 


KEV.  D.  X.  HOWE. 


K.  C.  WARD. 
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1.  We  sing  of  the  wonderful   riv-er  of  life  That  flows  from  the  golden-lit  throne;  Whose  virtues  so  sav-ing,  so 

2.  We'll  dwell  by  that  river  whose  glory  and  worth  Exceed  richest  treasure  or  gem;  Whose  flowing  is  un-to  the 

3.  We  tell  of  the  bliss  of  that  life-giving  stream  Whose  waters  are  rivers  of  love;  But     it    will  be  bet -ter   to 
-»-  -#  -0-  -0-  -m'-  -»-  -#-  -#-•  -#-  -m-  -#- 
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Choeus. 


of    life 'Tis 
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full    and  so    rife,  Shall  comfort  the    wea  -  rv    and     lone.    ) 

ends    of   the  earth,  Whose  mission — the  heal-ing  of    men.    >Theriv 

taste  than  to  dream  Of  rap-tures  of     Can  -aan    a  -  bove.    J 
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The  won  -der  -  ful  riv  -  er     of    life, 
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flow     -     ing  so    free. 
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The    river  that  flows  from  the  fountain  of  God,  Is  flowing  for  you  and   me. 
«  -#-  -#-  -*-  -#- -0--0-+--0--0-    ^   iN 
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'Tis  flowing  so  full  and  so  free, 
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I  Love  to  Hear  the  Story. 


K.  E.  QUINLAN. 


D.  S.  HAKE8. 
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1.  I  love  to  hear  the  sto  -  ry   Of  Je-sus'  humble    birth, He  left  the  realms  of  glo  -  ry  To  dwell  up-on  the  earth  ;He 

2.  I  love  to  hear  the  sto  -  ry  Of  how  the  Saviour  dwelt  Among  the  pure  and  low- ly  And  for  their  sorrows  felt  ;How 

3.  I  love  to  hear  the  sto  -  ry   Of  how  the  children   cameUnto  the  blessed  Saviour  Who  never  would  them  blame, But 

4.  I  weep  to  hear  the  sto  -  ry  How  Je-sus  bled  for      me  And  gave  His  life  so    free  -  ly  That  I  might  ransomed  be.  O, 


(S 


0~  -#-         I 


I 3E L( 1> — j 1 — Li 1 1 — 1-| ^ — i 1 1 l_, J — , _, — U| 1 — 1_| ^ l_j ,_ 


was  so  meek  and   gen  -    tie,  So  patient, pure  and  mild  ;How  sweet  to  know  the  Saviour  dear  Was  once  a  lit  -tie  child, 
tenderly  He  helped  them. The  blind,  the  sick, the  lame;  All  learned  to  bless  and  praise  His  name  Who  to  the  Saviour  came, 
took  them  up  and  blessed  them  And  loving-ly  did    say,  Oh!    let  the  children  come  to  me  And  send  them  not  a -way. 
Jesus !  ten-der  Saviour,  Who  so  much  love  hath  giv'n, Grant  I  may  love  Thee  evermore,  And  dwell  with  Thee  in  Heav'n. 
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Chorus. 
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I  love  to  hear  the    sto  -  ry   Of  Jesus,meekandmild,HowHe,the  King  of   glo  -  ry,  Was  once  a    lit -tie    child. 
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The  Beautiful  Land. 


GEO.  LEWIS. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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There's  a  beau -tl  -  ful  land  o  -  ver  there;  Where  the  blest  and  the  happy  and  fair,  With  their  harps  bright  with  gold,  And  their 
There'll  be  beau  -ti  -  ful  crowns  over  there,  For  the  brow3  both  immortal  and  fair;  And  their  robes  ev  -  er  white  With  tho 
There'll  be  beau  -ti  -  ful  homes  o-ver  there,      In    the  mansions  all  glb-rious  and     fair;    There  the  saints  ev-  er  blest, Shall  for 
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Chorus. 
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songs  nev  .  er    old,  Shall  for-ev  -  er-more  dwell,    o  -  ver    there. 

dazz  -ling  light  There'll  be  crowns  and  white  robes  o  -  ver    there.  \  There's  a  beautiful  land,  beau-  ti-  ful  land,  A 
ev  -   er-more  rest, There'll  be  beau-ti  -ful  homes  o  -  ver    there. 
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beautiful  land  where  the  weary  find  rest,  Over  there  where  the  bright  angels  evermore  stay,  In  that  beautiful  land  of  the  blest. 
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We  shall  meet. 


Mrs.  E.  W  SAWYER. 


D.    8.  HAKES 
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1.  We  shall  me.<t  beyond  the  riv-er,      In  that  glorious  land  of  bliss,  Where  the  Son  shall  reign  forev-er     As  the 

2.  We  shall  meet  with  those  departed  From  this  world  of  sin  and  strife,  Meet  no  long-er  broken  heart  -ed,  But  with 

3.  We  shall  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour,Soon  to  come  and  take  His  own  ;Then  we'll  share  His  blessed  favor,  And  shall 
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King    of  Righteousness;   We  shall  meet    in   yon  -  der      cit  -   y,  With  its   walls     of  jasper,   bright,   We   shall 
an      e   -    tcr    nal  life.     We  shall  meet  and  share  the     glo-ry       Of  that  countless,  happy   throng,     We  shall 
know    as     we  "are  known.  Oh !  the    joy,  the     ex  -  ul  -   ta-tiou  Of  the  saints  then  truly        His!      Oh!   the 
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Refrain. 
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shout  our  songs  of  tri  -  umph,  No  more  sor  -  row,  pain  nor  night 
tell  re-demp-tion's  sto  -  rv,  Sing  His  prais  -  es,  loud  and  long 
glo  -    rious  trans-for  -  ma  -  tion,  When  we      see  Him    as       He 
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We   shall  meet        in      yon  -  der 


We  Shall  meet.     Concluded. 
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cit  -  y     By  and  by 
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and by  and    by ;  We  shall  sing  our  songs  for-ev-er  Round  our  Saviour's  throne  on  high. 
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By  and  by  and  by  and  by. 


0  Come,  let  us  Sing. 


DR.  BOYCE. 
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1.  O  come,  let  us  sing  un- 

2.  For  the  Lord  is  a 

3.  The  sea  is  His, 
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to  the 
great  — 
and    He 
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Lord; 
God; 
made  it; 
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Let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the 
And  a  great 
And  His  hands  pre- 
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Strength  of 
King  a  - 
par-ed  the 
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Let  us  come  before  His  presence 
In  His  hand  are  all  the  corners 
0  come,  let  us  worship 


And  show  ourselves 
And  the  strength  of  the 
And  kneel  be- 


glad 
hills 
fore 


Him 
His- 


with 


Lord 


psalms, 
also. 
Mak  er. 
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F.  E.  BELDEK. 


Saviour,  hear  us  Pray. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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1st  Class, 


'2nd  Class, 


1.  Je  -sus,  Sav-iour,  hear  us    pray;  Though  we  oft  liave  gone  a  -  stray      Do  not  leave  us,    Oh  re- 

2.  Shepherd  true,  with  love  un-told,       In  the  mountains,drear  and  cold     Thou  art  grieving,  Nev-er 


-4-  -#t  .    I 
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ceive    us         As    we     seek  the       heav'nly        way, 
leav  -  ing     'Till    the    lost  Thou     dost  he    -    hold 


Leading      to      the      realms  of       day. 
Safe  -  ly     shel  -tered       in    Thy     fold. 
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Saviour, Saviour,  hear  us    pray; Hear  and  save  the       souls  that  stray. Now  receive  us,  Never 


,*-*-  -#- 


5fe 


:t=P=t=f=tittit:=^-t=5i:t:==t:zSiz^z:rzz=ri: 


Hear  while  we  pray; 


Oh,  save  the 


Saviour,  hear  us  pray.    Concluded. 
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Moderate. 
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leave    us,     Guide  us       in    that    heav'n-ly       way;        Gen-tly     lead     us,   Lord,  we        pray. 
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3.  Lord  of  Love,  the  children's  Friend, 
Lowly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend. 

We  believe  Thee, 

We  receive  Thee, 
Oh,  we  pray  Thee,  still  attend; 
Still  Thy  striving  Spirit  send. 


4.  Oh,  we  long  to  be  like  Thee, 
Long  Thy  smiling  face  to  see. 

Be  Thou  near  us, 

Ever  cheer  us; 
To  Thine  open  arms  we  flee ; 
Save  from  sin  and  make  us  free. 


Let  us  sing  to  the  Lord. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


=1=1= 


■mmim 


-AJ— 


1.  O  come  let  us  sing  un 
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to 
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sal  -  vatiou. 


Lord;  Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  )    Rock    of  o 

to  the J 

2.  Let  us  come  before  his  )  with  thanks-giving,  And  make  a  joyful  noise    unto       Him    with   psalms 

presence  ) 

3.  For  the  Lord  is  a     great  —  God,    And  a  great  King     a    -       bove      all       gods. 
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Glory  to  our  Father. 


L.  E.  MILNE. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -ry  to     our  Fath  -  er;        Glo  -  ry    to    our  Sav-iour,  King,  For  His  full  and  free  sal  -  va  -  tion, 

2.  Soon  will  burst  upon     our    vis  -  ion,  Scenes  of  won-drous  beau-ty    there;  Soon  will  end  this  night  of   sor-row; 

3.  Let    me    hear    of      mv    Be -loved,  Talk    of  His  dear  charms  to      me;  Oh!    it    fills  my  heart  with  rap  -ture 
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Let    us      all  with  hearts  and  voi-ces 
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Make  the  heav'n-ly  arch  -  es  ring.  Let  us  all  with  hearts  and  voi-ces,  Sing  of  Je  -  sus' boundless  love: 
Soon  we'll  reach  the  ha  -  ven  fair.  Oh!  to  dwell  a-mong  the  bless-ed,  In  that  home  of  joy  and  light! 
When  we  sing,  dear  Lord,  of  Thee.      Long  and  dark  the  night  is    pass-ing,     Soon    the  morning  bright  will  come 
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Chorus. 
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Praise  His  blessed  name  forever,      For  our  home  prepar'd  above.  )  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -ry, 

Come  and  take  me, blessed  Saviour.I  would  dwell, Lord,' 
That  shall  end  our  toilsome  journey—  Soon  we'll  rest  with  Christ  at  home.     J  Glo-ry,glo-  rv,  glo-rv,  glory, glorv.glorv, glory, glory, 
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epar'd  above.  \  Glo  -  ry, 

l,in  thy  sight.  > 

irist  at  home.      )  Glo-iy,glo- 
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Glo 


glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,  &c. 


Glory  to  Our  Father.     Concluded. 
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Glo  -  ry    to  our  Saviour,  King;  Praise  His  blessed  name  forever,      For  our  home  prepar'd  a -bove. 
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Jesus'  Name. 


Bernard  of  Clalrraux,  12th  Century.    Trans,  by  E.  CASWALL. 


1.  Jesus,  the  very 

2.  No  voice  can  sing,  no 

3.  O  Hope  of  every 

4.  Jesus,  our  only 
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thought  of  Thee 
heart  can  frame, 
con  -  trite  heart, 
Joy     be    Thou, 
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With  sweetness 
Nor  can  the 
O  Joy  of 
As  Thou  our 


D.  S.  HA  ICES. 
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fills     the  breast; 

mem  -  'ry  find 

all      the  meek, 

Prize   wilt  be; 
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But  sweeter  far  Thy    face     to        see, 
A  sweeter  sound  than    Je  -  sus'  name, 
To  those  who  fall  how  kind  Thou    art, 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our     Glo  -    ry      now, 
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And  in  Thy 
The  Saviour 
How  good  to 
And  thro*  e 
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pres-ence      rest, 
of    man  -  kind, 
those    who    seek! 
ter  -    ni    -     ty. 


A    -    men. 
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He  is  Coming. 


C.  H.  RANSOM. 


W.  J.  BOSTWICK. 


1  Hark'  the  Saviour  uow  is  plead-ing.Hear,  O  hear.His  geutle  voice, While  He  still  is  in  -  ter  -  ced  -ing.Haste.O  haste  to  make  thy  choice, 
2.'  Heed.'i 
3.  Soon 


i.O  heed  His  gracious  promise.That  thy  part  be  with  the  blest.That  thou  mayest  have  forgiveness,  And  partake  of  heavenly  rest; 
u-  dear  is  com-  ing, Coming  from  His  home  of  light.Then  He'll  gather  up  His  jew-els,  And  return    to 


to  mansions  bright. 
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In  compassion  He  is  saying,  To  the  dwellers  here  below,  Though  your  sins  may  be  as  scarlet,I  will  make  them  white  as  snow. 
He  is  readv   willing,  waiting,Blessings  on  thee  to  bestow, Though  your  heart  be  filled  with  evil, He  will  wash  it  white  as  snow. 
Be  ye  humble, zealous  faithful, Full  salvation  thou  shalt  know  Spotless  shalt  thou  be  eternal,  And  thy  rai-ment  white  as  9now. 
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Chorus. 


Come,   come   to      Je  -  sus,    Make      no     de  -  lay, 
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Come  while  'tis    day, 
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Come     in     the    morn 

A, 


He  is  Coming.     Concluded. 
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He    now    is    wait  -ing    love     to    be  -stow,        His  blood  will  cleanse  us        white    as    the  snow. 
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u  11    Teachers. 


His  Mercy  endureth  forever. 

Scholars. 


d.  s.  HAKES. 


0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for 
O  give  thanks  unto  the 
To  Him  that  bv  wisdom 


SI 


He  is  good,  For 
Lord  of  lords;  For 
made  the  heavens;  For 
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His  mer  - 
His  mer  - 
His  mer  - 


cy 
cy 


Teachers. 
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Scholars. 
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-  dur  -  eth  for  -ev  -  er. 

-  dur  -  eth  for  -ev  -  er. 

-  dur  -  eth  for  -ev  -  er. 

t-i= p-    t  ,f — 1»- 


-#— »-h — 


1 — ^ — s_  l.^ — 5 — J-1-^ — # — #-- i-g- 


3= 


All  final. 
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2.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God     of    crods;  For  His  mer  -  cy    en  -  dur 

4.  To  Him  who  alone  doeth  great  won  -ders;  For  His  mer  -  cy    en  -  dur  - 

6.  To  Him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  above  the    wa  -  ters;  For  His  mer  -  ey   en  -  dur 


eth  for  - 
eth  for  - 
eth  for  - 


ev  -  er. 
ev  -  er. 
ev  -  er. 
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A  -  men. 
A  -  men. 
A  -  men. 
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Above  the  Clouds. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  B.  HAKES. 


1.  Above   the  clouds  that  veil  the    blue  Of  Heaven's    star  -ry  dome,  There  is      a      bliss  -  f  ul  summer  land  Whose 

2.  A-bove  the  clouds,  beyond  the    blue  O    par  -  a  -  dise    of  light!    On  wings  of    faith    to  thee  we     rise,  And 

3.  A-bove,  be  -  yond.far,  far    be  -  yond,Up  -on  that   peaceful  shore, Whose  golden  strand  no  tempests  beat,  Where 
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por  -  tals  ev  -  er  o  -  pen  stand,  Where  soon  earth's  wea  -  ry  pil-grim  band  Shall  en  -  ter  to  their  home, 
view  the  blest,  e  -  ter  -  nal  prize,  The  Chris-tian's  home  be-yondthe  skies,Those  mansions  ev  -  er  bright, 
par  -ted  friends  im-mor-  tal  meet;  There  rest       is  found  for    wea  -  ry    feet,    At  home,  for  -  ev  -   er  -  more. 
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Sweet  home bless -ed    home........  Bright  and     fair, 


ov  -  er     there. 
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ov  -  er  there. 


bless-ed  home, 


home,  sweet  home, 


Bright  and  fair, 


Above  the  ClOUdS.     Concluded.  65 


home, bless  -  ed      home. Christ  has    gone . 
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Bless  -ed  home, 
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o  -  ver  there, 


Christ  has  gone 


F.  B.  BELDEIT. 


Sweet  be  thy  Rest. 


to    prepare. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  Sweet    be  thy  rest  And  peaceful  thy  sleep-ing,  God's  way  is  best,  Thou    art    in    His  keep  -  ing.  O    bless-ed 

2.  Thy    work  is  done, Thy  sowing  and  reaping;  Thv  crown  is  won,  And  hushed  is    thy    weeping.  From  tears  and 

3.  Sweet    be  thy  rest  ;No  more  we  may  greet  thee  'till  with  the  blest  In    Heav-en    we    meet  thee.    O      un -ion 
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sleep  Where  ills  ne'er  mo  -  lest  thee !  Why  should  we  weep?  For  Heaven  hath  blessed  thee, Sweet  be  thy  rest 
woes,  From  earth's  midnight  drea  -  ry,  Thine  is  re-  pose  Where  none  ev-er  wea  -  ry,  Sweet  be  Ih}'  rest, 
sweet  That  death  cannot    sev  -  ef!  There  we  shall  meet,  Where  sad  tears  fall  nev  -  er,  Sweet  be  thy    rest. 
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First  Part. 
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Gloria  in  Excelsis. 


-UT 


-«5>— C-2S) -3-1- 


Second  Pabt. 


fi=i=I=i 


m 


■  —&- 
lit:: 


@-T-«g— r  -s>— T-zb- 


^~ 


t= 


gFF=pt 


^fllll 


— s>- 

1= 


Third  Part, 


Gloria  in  Excelsis. 
To  Me  i^trsi  Pari  o/  Me  CAanJ. 

1  Glory  be  to  |  God  on  |  high,  ||  and  on  earth  |  peace,  good  ||  will  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  thee,   we  bless  thee,  we  |  worship  |  thee,  ||  we  glorify  thee,    we  give  thanks  to  thee  |  for 

thy  great —  |  glory. 

To  the  Second  Part. 

3  O  Lord  God,  |  Heavenly  |  King.  ||  God  the  |  Father  |  Al |  mighty! 

4  O  Lord,the  only-begotten  Son  |  Jesus  |  Christ,  ||  O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  God,  |  Son.,  of  the  |  Fa--|ther! 

To  the  Third  Part. 

5  That  takest  away  the  |  sins. .  of  the  |  world,  ||  have  mercy  up-  |  on —  |  us. 

6  Thou  that  takest  away  the  I  sins . .  of  the  |  world,  ||  have  mercy  up-  |  on —  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins . .  of  the  |  wcrld,  ||  re-  |  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  |  Father,  ||  have  mercy  up-  |  on —  |  us. 

To  the  First  Part. 

9  For  thou  only  |  art —  |  holy,  ||  Thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord. 

10  Thou  only,  6  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost,  ||  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory. .  of  |  God  the  |  Father.  || 
A-  I  men. 


The  Precious  Blood. 
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A.  T.  WORDEN. 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 
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1.  What  does  meau  this  wondrous  sto  -  ry  That  they  tell      so    oft    to    me?    Of     a  King  who  left  his 

2.  Gold  -  en  dust,    or  wealth,  or  treas-ure  Do  not  give     the  giv-erpain;  Can-not  bring  the  sin -ner 

3.  While  His  children  stand  un-heed  -  ing  In  His  vine-yard  all  the  day    Still  His    o  -  pen  wounds  are 
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glo  -  ry  And  a  ran  -  som  came  to  be,  Bring-  ing  neith  -  er  gems  nor  treas-  ure,  Or  the 
pleasure,  Nor  re-store  the  lost  a -gain;  But  a  Sav  -  iour weep-ing  o'er  us  Calls  us 
bleeding    Sins    of  ours     to  wash     a  -way;    When    all  earth  -  ly  treas-ures  fail      us,      As     we 
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pearl  from  out  the  flood,  But  with  love    be-yond  all  meas-  ure  Bought  us  with  His  pre-  cious  blood. 

to        e  -  ter  -  nal  good,  Hold-ing    ev    -  er    up    be  -fore    us    Cleansing  drops  of  pre-  cious  blood. 

wan  -  der    far  from  God,  Still  those  cleansing  drops  a-  vail    us    Purchased  by    His  pre-  cious  blood. 
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He  Knoweth. 


Word*  by  EMMA  E.  GOODRICH. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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1.  I  know  not,  the  way  is  so     mist  -  y,  The  joys  or  the  griefs  it  shall  bring;  What  clouds  are  o'erhanging  the 

2.  He  knoweth,  the  Father  so      lov  -   ing,  The  Saviour  who  suffered  for      me,       The    Spir-it    is  present    to 

3.  I  know  that  the  way  leadeth  homeward,  And  safe  to  the  land  of  the    blest,  Where  reigneth  an  ev  -er  -fair 
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fu  -  ture,  What  flow'rs  by  the  way -side  shall    spring:      But     Je  -  sus  will  jour- ney    be  -  side      me,  In 

guide  me,  What-ev  -  er      the    fu  -  ture  shall        be.           So      let    me  have  hope  and  take  cour  -  age,  Thi 

sum-  mer,  Where  li-  eth    the     cit  -  y      of        rest.        And  there  shall    be  heal  -  ing    for  sick  -«•—■  *"■ 
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weal  nor  in  woe  will  for  -sake,  And  this  is  my  sol-ace  and  coin-fort —  He  knoweth  the  way  that  I  take, 
truth  shall  my  joy-anthem  make,  The  Lord  is  my  Tow-er  of  Ref  -  uge,  He  knoweth  the  way  that  I  take, 
fountains,  life's  fever  to    slake;  What  matters  beside?  I  go  heavenward—  He  knoweth  the  way  that  I        take 
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He  Knoweth.     Concluded. 
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We    are   glad    that     he     watch  -  es      our 
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path  -  way,     And     shows    us       the  wrong     to       for  - 
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He  know-eth    the    wa\r  that   we 


take. 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 


1s7 — : 


1.  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I 

2.  He  re- 

3.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 

4.  Thou  preparest  a  table  for  me  in 
the  presence 


5.  Surely,  goodness  and  mercy 

shall  follow  me  all  the 


shall    not 

want; 

storeth  my 

soul: 

fear    no 

evil: 

of    mine 

ene- 

mies. 

days  of  my 

life, 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in 
green  pastures  ;He  leadeth  me  be- 
He  leadeth  me    in   the  paths  of 
righteousness 

For  Thou  art  with  me;  Thy  rod 

and  Thy 


Thou  anointest  my  head  with 

oil:  my 

And  I  will  dwell  in  the 


waters. 
sake. 


me. 
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side  the 

still- 

for  His 

name's 

staff  they 

comfort 

cup- 

runneth 

house  of 
the 

Lord  for 
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Beautiful  Summer  Land. 


F.  E.  B. 

Andantino. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 
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O      beau-ti -ful  smiling  summer  land, Beyond  these  gloomy  years!   O     beau-ti -ful  shining  golden  strand, Be- 
Thy  blossoming  vales  and  valleys  lie   In    E-den   verdure    clad;     Thy  flowery  hills  and  mountains  high  Shall 
Thy    cit-y    of    gold  is  glory  ^crowned  And  God  alone  its  light;     Its     ra  -  di  ant  walls  are  jasper-bound.  Its 
0   beautiful  smiling  summer  land,  When  shall  thy  gates  unfold,  Where  beau-ti -ful  shining  angels  stand  With 
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yond  this  sea  of 
make  the  mourn-er 
gates  are  pearl  -  y 
hallowed  harps    of 
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tears 
glad; 

white; 
gold? 


Thy  songs  are  new,  thy  skies  are  blue,  Thy  fields  are 
There  life's  fair  tree,  whose  fruit  is  free,  E  -  ter  -  nal 
What  mau-sions  fair  are  waiting  there,  What  bliss  for 
By      faith    I     see    sweet  rest  in  thee;  By     faith    in 
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all    the 
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bloom;  Thy 
grow,  And 
blest  1  What 
know    Thou 
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he     tomb,  v 
shall    flow.  (     n 
of       rest.  (     u 
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streams  are  pure, thy  joys    en -dure,    O    land    be  -  yond  the     tomb, 
life's  pure  stream  with  silv'ry  gleam  For  -  ev  -    er  -  more  shall 
crowns    to  wear, what  palm9  to  bear,  With  -in      thy  gates 

art      a-bove,  0    land    of  love,  ButsAaft      be    here    be   -low. 
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0  -  ver  the  gold-en  strand, 


Beautiful  Summer  Land.    Concluded. 

Repeat  last  stanza  p. 
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ti  -  f ul  sum-mer  land,  Beau-ti  -  f ul,  beautiful     land 
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O-ver  the  shin-ing  golden  strand,  Beautiful,  beauti-f ul  summer  land,    Beauti-ful  land,  beau-ti  •  f ul  land. 


Slow. 


Peace. 


R.  C.  CARTER. 


1.  O    for    the  death  of  those  Who    slum-ber    in  the  Lord!     O     be  like  theirs  my  last  re- pose,  Like  theirs  my  last  re  -  ward. 

2.  Their  bod  -ies    in  the  ground,   In       si  -lent  hope  may  lie,     Till    the  last  trumpet's  joy-ful  sound  Shall  call  them  to  the    sky. 

3.  Their  ransom'd  spirits    soar,    On  wings  of  faith  and  love,    To  meet  the  Saviour  they    a  -  dore.And  reign  with  him  a  -  bove. 
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WILL  E.  WEST. 


Still  with  Thee. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Still  with  Thee,     O     my         God,    I  would  de-    sire  to       be;     By  day,  by 

(night,  at    home,    a-    broad,     I  would  be        still  with    Thee. 

2.  With  Thee  when  dawn  comes    in     And  calls  me    back  to     care;    Each  day  re- 

turning to     be-     gin     With  Thee,  ray    God,      in  prayer. 

3.  With  Thee  when  dark-ness   brings    The  signal         of  re-       pose,    Calm,  in  the 

(shadow  of    Thy   wlngi,      Mine  eyelids      I   would  close. 

1.  With  Thee,  in     Thee,     by     faith    Abiding         I  would     be;     By  day. by 

(night,  in  life,     in      death,      I  would  be         still  with    Thee. 
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Peace,  be  Still  I 


A.  T.  WORDEN. 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 
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1.  High  o'er  the  waves  of  Galilee  The  winds  are  rising  wild  and  free, No  stars  above.and  darkness  round  The 

2.  In  kindly  tones  the  Master  saith  "How  long.O  ye  of  little  faith,   How  long  can  1  your  doubting  bear, Your 

3.  0,Saviour,on  the  sea  of  Life  We  tremble  in  the  long-drawn  strife,  And  thro'  the  shrouding  darkness  peer  To 
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trembling  men  doth  close  profound  ;But  in  their  midst  in  restful  sleep,  Unconscious  of    the  storm  -  y  deep, 

troubled  heart  so  full  of  care,"  Then  as  they  neared  tbe  rocky  strand, The  Saviour  raised  His  mighty  hand, 

see  if  Thou  dost  lin-ger  near;  O  rise  within  each  troubled  breast  And  calm  our  stormy  cares  to  rest, 
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Tbe  Saviour  lies  un- til  they  cry,  "O  help  us,  Mas  -  ter,  or  we  die !"  Peace,  ...     be    still 

The  wind  and  waves  bow  to  His  will  And  heard  the  mandate"Peace,be  still. "Peace,be  still.  Peace,be  still 
With  kindly  tones  command  our  will,  We  wait  Thy  mandate"Peace,be  still."Peace,be  still.  Peace,be  still. 
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Thy  Light,  Love  and  Will. 
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T.  J.  SHELTOX. 


J.  H.  B.OSKCRAN8. 


1.  O  Lord,  Thy  light  shall  be    my  light,   I'll  walk  in  darkness  no  more;     At  morn,  at  noon,  and 

2.  O  Lord,  Thy  love  shall  be    my  love,  My  heart  is    wea  -  ry  of     sin;     I'll  strive  no  more,  coma 

3.  O  Lord,  Thy  will  shall  be    my    will,    I     have    no  hope  in  my -self;    In  Thee    I     fear  no 
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thro'  the  night,  Thy  beams  shall  cov-er  me  o'er, 
ho  -  ly  dove,  My  home  is  read  -  y,  come  in. 
earth-ly      ill,      O    draw    me    un  -  to    thy  -  self 
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Lord  of  love!    O  Christ  di-vine!    I'll 
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live  for-ev -er     in    thee;    A  branch  am     I,     and  Thou  the  vine,  I'll    live  for-ev  -  er     in    thee. 
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Trust. 


EEV.  J.  H.  WAGGONER. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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1.  When  all  Is  dark,  no     sun,  no  moon, To  cast  their  light  up-on  our  way,  When  clouds  and  tempests 

2.  When  earthly  treas-ures    all  are  lost,  And  earthly  friends  prove  all  untrue,  When  all  our  dear-  est 
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hide  the  noon,  Nor  promise  give  of  coming  day.Then  hope  in  God  forbids  our  tears.O  bless  -ed  hope  to 
aims  are  crossed,  With  not  a  ray  to  cheer  the  view  ;Hope  tunes  our  harps,faith  lights  our  way,But  love  alone  can 
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calm  our  fears ;  And  faith  gives  light  e'en  through  the  tomb.O,  ioy-ful  faith  to  light  the  gloom ! )  w„>ii  Dra;se  Tj:m  for 
make  our  day, Though  faith  and  hope  shall  bid  us  rise,  'Tis    love    shall  bear  us  to  the  skies,  j  p 
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Trust.     Concluded. 
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ev  -  er     His  grace    fail  -eth  nev  -  er,    We'll  trust  in  His  Sav  -  ing    grace,  His     Sav  -  ing  grace. 
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Thou  art  gone  to  Rest. 


Anonymous. 
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1.  Fath  -  er, 

2.  Fath  -  er, 

3.  Fath  -  er, 


thou  art 
thou  art 
thou    art 
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gone 
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rest,     And 
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will    not    weep  for 

toils    and  cares  are 

this  shall     be  our 
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For    thou  art       now,    where    oft         on 
And     sor-row,      pain,      and    suff    -  'ring 
That  when  we     reach       our    jour  -    ney's 


earth       Thy      spir  -  it  longed     to        be. 
now,    Shall    ne'er    dis  -tress     thee    more, 
end        Thy       glo  -  ry     we      may    share. 
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BELDEIT 


OPENING. 
Sabbath  Greeting. 

=S4 


D.  S.  HAKES. 

S 
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A    greet  -  ing    to      this  Sabbath  day,     A     joy    -     ful  song  of  praise,  As  here    we  meet    to 
In   thank-f ul  -  ness    for  all  Thy  care  Our    voi    -    ees  now    u-nite;  Ac-cept    our  song,  ac- 
From  day  to    day,  thro'  all  the  week,  Our  prayers,Lord,Thou  hast  heard ;  Now  grant  us  that  for 

-4 h- — A •-t-^-d— » — » »-r» » » 1 — i-i 1 #-|-W h- — 4 #-r 


-9—r~^-M W m W-T-W- 

±±$. U—  r« £±P- 


£ 


:t: 


:t==t 


-5=?i — ^ — i- 


=t 


sing  and  pray,  With  grat-i-tude  we  raise.  May  Heaven's  peace  pervade  each  heart,Thy  ho-ly  Spirit 
cept  our  pray'r,  Direct  our  steps  a -right.  O  give  us  wisdom,  give  us  aid,  Thou  knowest  what  is 
which  we  seek,  A  knowledge  of  Thy  word.   O     give  us  now  the  food  di-vine,  Thy  precious  word  of 

/  j     ,s  r 


fall,  And  ev' -  ry  earth -ly  care  depart  As  on  Thy  name  we  call, 
best;  And  let  no  e  -  vil  thoughts  invade  This  peace-ful,  sacred  rest, 
truth,  And  may  Thy  love  our  hearts  in-  cline  To  serve  Thee  in  our  youth. 


wel  -    come, 
We  sing, 
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Sabbath  Greeting.    Concluded. 
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We  sing  to    this  Sabbath    blest,  With  prayer  and  song  we  join  the  throng  and  hail  this  day  of       rest. 
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T.  E.  BELDEN. 
Lively. 


Merry  Welcome. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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1.  A    mer  -  ry.  mer  -ry    welcome     To  one  and  all  we  bring, Once  more  we  glad-ly     meet  you  And  songH  of  welcome 

2.  On  this  bright  S^bbith  morning  Our  hairts  are  glad  and  light,  And  in  sweet  song  to  Je  -  bus  Our  voi  -cps  all     u     - 

3.  We're-thankful  He  has    kept  us  Thro'  days  of  toil  and  care,  And  now  to  Him  we      of  -  fer  Our  grate -ful  praise  and 

-#-        -0-  I  I  -#- 
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Chorus. 


Wel    -   come,        wel    -    come, 
Welcome, welcome,mer-ry    wel-come,  To  the  friends  we    greet; 


Wel    -    come,  wel    -  come, 

Welcome, welcome,  mer  -ry  welcome;  Joy-ful  -Iy    we  m<et. 
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Gather  Them  In. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


W.  IRVING  HARTSHORN. 


**  8    P"7f-3 
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1.  Gath -er   the    children     to  the  School,  AH  who  are    homeless  bring;  Teach  them  the  bless  -ed 

2.  Gath  -er    the  youth  who  nev  -  er  pray,  Win  them  from  ways  of      sin ;      Heav  -  en    is    theirs,  if 

3.  Gath -er    the    men  who  know  not  God,   Je  -  sus  can  touch  the    heart;  Dark  are    the  ways  where 

4.  Gath -er  them    in,  both  young  and  old,  All  should  re  -vere  the   Lord;    Gath  -  er  them    in     to 
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CHORUS. 
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gold-en  rule,  And  teach  them  the  songs  you    sing, 
they    o  -  bey  And  gath  -  er  the    youthful       in.      f  i 
they  have  trod,  And    Je  -  sus  will  light  im  -  part.      ' 
Je  -  sus'  fold,  And  great  will    be    your  re  -  ward. 


tat 
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Gath -er  them  in!    gath  -  er    them  in! 
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Bring  all  you  can  to  the  Sabbath  School  ;Souls  you  may  wia —  today  begin  And  gather  them  in-to  the     S  chool . 
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Again  we  Meet. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


T.  C.  O'KANE. 


1.  A -gain    we  hail    the  Sabbath  sweet,  For  days  of  toil  and  care  are  o'er;  To  praise  Thee,Lord,again   we  meet,  A - 

2.  We  thank  Thee  on  this  blessed  morn  That  Thou  hast  kept  us  through  the  week  ;0     let  Thy  truth  our  lives  adorn,  The 

3.  When  earth-ly  Sabbath  days  are  past,  And  with  Thee  all  the  righteous  dwell  ;May  there  our  hap  -py  lot      be  east,  And 
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Chorus. 


jfF^^*^ 


gain  Thy  favor  we  implore : We  find  in  Thee  our  joy  complete,  And  of  Thy  blessing  long  for  more.  \ 
truth  for  which  to-day  we  seek:  Within  us  let  Thy  love  be  born  That  we  Thy  endless  praise  may  speak.  > 
there  our  songs  of  gladness  swell,  When  weary  years  have  flown  at  last,  And  with  thy  children  all  is  well.  J 


Again  within  Thy 
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courts  we  meet,  And  here  Thy  goodness  we  proclaim  ;A-gain  we  hail  the  Sabbath  sweet,  And  join  in  praises  to  Thy  name. 
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F.  K.  BELDEN. 


Saviour,  meet  us. 

This  may  be  sung  as  a  Trio  by  ov.i ting' the  Tenor.    Let  the  Chorus  be  full. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,      meet     us  while  as  -  sem- bled     In    Thy  house  and    in  Thy     name,  Here    we 

2.  Thou  hast    guarded, clothed  and    fed      us  Through  the  week  of    toil  that's    fled,  Clothe    us 

3.  We     are       grate-  ful  for  Thy    mer-cies   And    for  rest  the  Sab-bath    brings;  Lead  our 

4.  Strengthen      us       for  eve-ry       tri  -    al  Which  the  f u    -  ture  has   in      store,     And   our 
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Chorus. 
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seek  Thy  rich-est  bless  -  ing,  Here  Thy  faith  -  ful  promise  claim, 
now,  Lord, with  Thy  pres-ence,  Feed  us  with  the  Heav'nly  bread, 
minds  to  pure  re  -  flee  -  tion  Up  -  on  Thee  and  holy  things, 
foot  -  steps  guide  to     Heav-en,  Where  earth's  tri    -    als     all  are  o'er. 
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Saviour,  meet  us,  meet  and 
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bless  us,   On  this  hallow'd  Sabbath  day,Meet  us,     meet    us,     by  Thy    spir  -  it,  While  wc     sing    and  while  we  pray. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Work  for  the  School. 
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"W.  A.  OGDENS. 


1.  True  hearts  are  need  -ed    to  work    for     the  school, Those  who  will      la  -  bor  in  love, 

2.  Work  for  the  school  and  you  work   for    the    Lord,  Heav  -en       is    worth  all  the  cost, 

3.  Work  for  the  school  and  your  work  shall  be    blest,  Souls  for     the    Lord  you  may  gain, 
JfL-     «_                                                            .       _£_     _#_     -ft-     -ft. 
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Chorus. 
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All  who  are  faithful  and  earnest  may  share  The  smile  of  our  Father  a  -bove: 
Nothing  is  done  if  you  nev-er  be  -  gin,  And  much  if  you  wait  may  be  lost: 
Jesus  will  help  all  who  go  in  his  name,  And  none  of  your   la  -  bor   is      vain. 
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Work  for  the  school, 

Work  for  the 
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Many 

as 


work  for  the  school !  Nev  -er  stand   i  -  die   for  Heav-en    is  near,  Many  will  come  if  you  ask  them  here, 
school,     the  school! 
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P.  E.  BELDEN. 


Always  be  on  Time! 


D.  8.  HAKES. 


ij^-s-iHi-s—*-^-*5-* 0-r* — » rl * — * *~r* — » r* — * — *—*-r\-—t- 

NriC  (PC  Cicrufe-tf,  \\\b$gm^ 


-0-  #- 

±=fc 


& 


-a N. 1 — K — I 1 — N S H 1 1 — K V S *| — K K S Si — S H — S- — Ni ; 1- 

-#-.-#-  -• — #-  •  •  -0- 

1.  Come,  'tis  Sab-bath  morning!  Ho  -  ly  light    is  dawning;  Let  us  to  the  Sabbath  School  now  gladly  haste  away; 

2.  Bring      a  wel-come  greeting,  Hail  the  moments  fleeting;     In     a    joyful  anthem  we  will  raise  our  voices  high; 
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Al-ways    in  our  places,       With  our  hap  -  py  fa-ces,      Joy  -  ful  -  ly     to  welcome     this  blest  Sab  -  bath  day. 
Banish  thoughts  of  sadness,  Wake  the  notes  of  gladness;  Come  with  smiling  fa  -  ces,  where   no  shade  should  lie. 
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Chorus. 
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Welcome,  welcome,  welcome  to  the  Sabbath  morning  bright;  Joyful,  joyful,   joy -ful  -ly  we      hail  its  blessed  light. 
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Always  be  Oil  Time.     Concluded. 


83 


sac 0 — 0—0, i-i-#- — -J-#      m  m     -g-i-g^ — i— #- —#— # — #-- 1-#— n * — *-x-# j-1 — l — •" 

%j  •-0--1 — 0-  m    -#- 


Al-wavs  be 
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on   time ! 


In      a  mer  -  rv  chime 
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Let  each  youthful  heart  and  voice  in  praise 
*     0 0 0-T-0 — 


3  Praise  to  God  we're  bringing 

In  the  notes  we're  singing; 
Grateful  praises  sounding  to  the  God  who  reigns  above. 

While  on  Him  we're  calling, 

Blessings  gently  falling 
Cheer  us  into  singing  of  His  wondrous  love. 


u  -  nite. 
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4  God  is  ever  near  us, 

Ever  near  to  cheer  us; 
He  will  guide  the  trusting  ones  to  mansions  in  the  sky, 

There  to  rest  forever, 

To  be  parted  never; 
There  enjoy  an  endless  Sabbath  by  and  by. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Invocation. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


3      j        \J==±=S=J2 


L-S— ^~L 


mmti 


-^A- 


-& <■■      "    "    -&-  -&-  r  <*         -0-    "     -&- 

1,  O  Thou  who  To  whom  our  Once  more  In  song  to 

dwellest        up     on     high,         prayers  and    praises        fly,         our  voices     all      u  -    nite         Thee,  Oh    God     of        light, 
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2  Our  humble  grati- 
For  all  the  blessings 
As  at  Thy  throne  of 
And  ask  Thee  for  a 


tude  we 
of  the 
grace  we 
bless-ing 


speak, 
week, 
bow 
now. 


3  O  bless  us  in  our 
As  unto  Thee  we 
O  bless  Thy  word  of 
And  to  each  heart  be 


school  to- 
slng  and 
truth  we 
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day, 

pray; 

hear 
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P.  E.  BELDEN. 


From  day  to  day. 


J.  A.  DODGE. 
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1.  From  day    to  day,      O    gracious  God,     Thou   hast    de  -  feud  - 

2.  As      now   we  meet    Thy  name  to  praise,     O       Fa  -  ther,    hear 

3.  From  love  like  Thine,  un  -  to      us  shown,  Noth-ing  shall    sev  - 
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In  paths  of  right, where 
Our  heartfelt  song   to 
For  -  ev  -  er  seal  us, 
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we  have  trod, 
Thee  we  raise, 
Lord,  Thine  own 
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Thou    hast 
Be        ver - 
Leave     us 
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at  -  tend  -  ed! 
y  near  us. 
O    nev  -  er. 
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From  day    to    day  Thou  hast  been  near  And 
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guard-ed     all    our 
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way,        O     let  Thy  spir-it  meet  us  here,  Within  Thy  house  to-day. 
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Remember  the  Sabbath. 


F.  E,  BELDEN. 

Cheerfully. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Re  -  mem  -ber  the    Sab  -  bath 

2.  Re  -  mem  -ber  the    Sab  -  bath 

3.  Re  -  mem  -ber  the    Sab  -  bath 
-,_    -.-  +    :fc      -Jz 
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days  for  work  and    play,    And  one    for  prayer  and      rest.  With  -  in  these  sa  -  cred  walls      To 

child-reu  who      o  -    bey,     And  God's  commands  re  -  vere.   No  time      to     us      so  sweet     As 

all  we    do     and     say        Be    ho  -  ly,  pure  and    right.  With  -  in  Thy  tern  -  pie,  Lord,   May 
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wor  -  ship  God  we  meet,  Whose  ho  -  ly  spir  -  it       falls    With  bless-ed-ness      re  -  plete. 

when   the  Lord    is  near,  And  when  with  song   we     greet   The  friends  who  meet  us  here, 

we     Thy  prom-ise        see,       As  here,  with  one    ac    -  cord,     We  meet    to  wor  -  ship  Thee. 
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God  bless  our  School. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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O  bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed  Sab-bath  School,Where  chil-dren  love  to  meet,  Where  old  and  young  to  - 
If  God  is  in  our  Sab-bath  School, Pros-per-i  -  ty  is  sure;  If  we  would  feel  that 
No  oth  -  er    place  like  Sab-bath  School,  No  temple    like    the  Lord's;  No  oth  -  er     day     so 
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geth-er  join  In  prayer  and  praises  sweet;  Where  lit-tle  ones  may  learn  to  sing  And  wor-ship     in  their 
He  is  near,  Our  hearts  must  all  be  pure ;  And     if    He  deigns  to  meet  with  us  And  bless  us       in    this 
dear  as  this  Which  peaceful  rest  affords.  We  love  the  songs, we  love  the  prayers, We  love  the     ho  -  ly 


Chorus. 
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youth, Where  age  may  come  and  find  the    way  Of  righteousness  and  truth. 

place,    We  must    o  -bey  the  truths  we  learn,  And  grow  in  christian  grace. 

way,  And  from  our  hearts  we  love  to      sing  God  bless  our  school  today. 


God  bless  our  school!  our 
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God  bleSS  Our  School.     Concluded. 
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Sabbath  School,  God  bless  us  all  we  pray  ;God  bless  our  precious  Sabbath  School,  God  bless  our  School  to-day 

-0 — 0 — 0-    m    -0-      .    -*~    -*—•     m  -0 0 0 0 0-  -*- 0 — *-  -0-      s      s      s 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 
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Thy  promise  we  claim. 


1.  O    Fath  -  er   in  Heav-en,  Thy  prom-  ise      we  claim 

2.  We  praise  Thee, our  Maker,  our  God,    and  our  King, 

3.  0   send  us  Thy  Spir-  it,  and  teach     us     Thy  word, 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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To  meet  with  a  few  who  have  met  in  Thy  name,  We 
Ex  -  toll  -  ing  Thy  good  -ness  we  joy-  ful  -  ly  sing;  For 
Nor  let    Thy  sweet  blessings  from  us     be    deferred,    0 
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thank  Thee  to-day  for  this  Sab  -  bath  of  rest,  Di-vine  is  its  miss  -  ion,  di  -  vine  -  ly  'tis  blest. 
Thou  hast  preserved  us  and  guard  -  ed  our  way  From  hour  un  -  to  hour,  and  from  day  un  -  to  day. 
help      us,    our  Fath  -  er,  Thy  will       to  dis-cern,  And    ev  -    er      to    prac  -  tice    the  truths  that    we  learn. 

a a _^__    _«..        A A__    m m-    _^_    _«_•     a j^  _i^ 
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Sabbath  Welcome. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  a  HAKES. 


1.  We  welcome  this  blest  Sabbath  day,   And    of  -  fer  grate-ful  song     To     Je  -  su3  who  will  guide  our  way    Thro'- 

2.  The   Saviour  for  mankind  was  giv'n   To  raise  our  thoughts  a-bove,     The    best   and  holiest    of  the    sev'n,         A 
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out  life's  jour  -  ney  long.     He      ev  -  er  will  our  guardian      be,    Our  Broth- er,  Saviour, 
to-  ken    of   God's   love.     For    'tis  His  love  that  grants  us  life,  Aud  when   this  life   is 
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HE 


Friend; 
o'er, 

J.,- 


Our 
A 


on  life's  stormy    sea,    On  whom  our  hopes  de-pend. 
ne'er  shall  enter  strife.   A      Sab-bath  ev  -  er-more. 
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joy  -  ful  praise! 


p 


yes,  we'll  sing 


S£9£ 


And  let 
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joy-f  ul  praise ! 


Sabbath  Welcome.    Concluded. 
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songs  from  true  hearts  rise ;  And  when  shall  end  our   pilgi 


days,     We'll  sing     in  yon  -  der  skies. 
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F.  B.  BELDEX. 


Never  Late. 


-^ 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  We  should  never  be  late  To  the  dear  Sabbath  School,  We  should  always  be  prompt.  And  o  -  bey    the  rules,God  will 

2.  All  the  songs  that  we  breathe,  All  the  pray'rs  that  we  say,  Are  re-cord-ed*    a-  bove    Eve-ry   Sab -bath  day;  And  the 

3.  We  will  nev-er  be      late  To  the  Sabbath-school  class, But  be  found  in  our  place  E'er  the  hour  shall  pass;  And  the 
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meet  with    us 
child  -  ren  who 
Lord  will    be 


here  While  be -fore  Him  we 
love  Je-sus'  prais  -  es  to 
near,  He  will  hear  while  we 
^  N     S     -  -»-  -P- 
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wait.And  will  bless  in  our  School  If  we  nev 
sing.Shall  u  -  nite  in  the  song  When  He  com 
pray,And  will  help  us    to     learn    Of  the  heav 

\—<s>- 
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Crown  the  Sabbath. 


F.  E.  BELDEN". 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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1.  Crown  the    Sab  -  bath      with  a      song,     With  a  wreath     of         mel -o    -  dy;       With  a      gar-land  bright  and 

2.  Crowns  and  prais  -  es  to  the      day    Which  re -turns     on      wings  of     peace;  Earth-ly  troub -les       flee    a- 

3.  Sab  -  bath  days  were    made  for    man,      Made  to    lead    our  thoughts  from  earth;    All  di  -  vine   our      Maker's 

Ef-l  .    f  •    *J?-*-l    J      fftfi»y  •    p     ¥  \=S=,    f  ■  I    It 
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strong, 
way, 
plan, 
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Rich  with  Heaven's  har-mo  -  ny.  'Tis    the    rest     for  man    in  -  ten  -  ded,  For    the        week      of  toil      is 
All  our      cares    and  labors  cease.  Prec-ious,   hall-owed  light  is    break-ing,  Eve  -  rj-  ho    -    ly  im-pulse 

We  should  own    its     sacred  worth.  Welcome  rest      to  mor -tals    giv  -  en,  Dear- est,       sweet  -  est  of      he 


-1 — ^tr^FfczEzfr 
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Chorus. 


J—J—, 
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end  -  ed ;  And    in        ho  -    ly  un  -  ion  blen-ded  Prayer  and  praises     of  -  f  er   we.  \ 

wak-ing;  And   all      world  -  ly  things  for-sak  -ing,     Ween-joy    a      sweet  release.  >  Crowns  of  prais-es,  crowns  of 

sev  -  en,    Em-blem      of      the  rest     in  Heav-en !  Glad  we  hail  thy       ho-ly  birth.  ) 


BES33 


Crowns  of  praises, 


Crown  the  Sabbath.    Concluded. 
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song,   For  the  Sab 


I 
bath         blest.  Welcome  is  thy  gold-  en  light,  Peaceful,  ho    -     ly  rest. 


song, 
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For  the  ho-  ly  Sabbath  blest. 


Saviour  bless  us. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


-I— -fc- 


W.  J.  BOSTWICK. 
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Thou  hast  kept  us,  bless- ed  Saviour,  Thou  hast  shield- ed  with  Thine  arm,  And  in  days  of  toil  and  danger, 
Meet  us  with  Thy  bless  -  ed  presence,  Help  us  un  -  der-stand  Thy  word;  Give  to  us  Thy  ho  -  ly  Spir-it 
More  than  all    our  earth  -  ly  pleasures    May  we  prize    the    Sab-bath  day,  And  with  willing  hearts, and  cheerful, 


m 01 
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'    rn   all      ill    and  harm. ) 

s,  when  we  have  heard.  >  Saviour,    bless    us,  O 
ndments  all     o  -  bey.  ) 

Els"  1GEE 
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Guarded  from   all 
To      impres: 
Thv  command 


im    -  press      us  With  Thy  truth  we  hear      to  -  day. 
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CLOSING. 


P.  E.  BELDEN. 


A  Parting  Blessing. 


W.  IRVING  HARTSHORN. 


1.  O    give  us      a    parting  bless -ing     As  from  Thy  house  we    go;   Thy    in  -  fi-nite    love 

2.  Like  dew   to    the  drooping  flow- ers     Thy  blessings  cheer  the  heart;  They  fall  like  the      sil - 

3.  From  eve  to    the     ro  -  sy  morning, Thro' days, and  weeks, and  years,  Let  meekness  be      our 

-00 — 0 — 0—0 0-T-0      ^=>- 0.-0 — #— , — #         === 0-j-» — » — * — • * 
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pressing,  Sweet  peace, divine,be  -  stow.  Thy  ho-ly  work  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Thy  righteous  will  we 
show-ers,  And  joy  for  grief  im  -  part.  They  fall  like  the  rain  of  glad-ness  Up  -  on  the  thirst-y 
dorn-ing    'Till  Heaven's  morn  appears.  Pro-tect    us  from  sin  and  dan -gers,  And    e  -  vils  day    by 


j — >-u- > 
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Chorus. 
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know;  And  near  to  Thyself  hast  brought  us, The  way  of  life  to  show, 
land  ;They  banish  our  tears  and  sadness,S\veet  blessings  from  Thy  hand, 
day;    Be -low    we  are    on  -  ly  stran- gers    O  keep  our  souls  we  pray. 


O  give    us  a  part-ing 


161 


£=5: 


—r-0 0 0 0 »-  r-» 0 0 0  '  T~» 0 0  m    T-0--0-r—0-j-0 0 0 0 »-[- 

■I  0      '* W~%        *  1  y    I      I      '/  I  1        U    I      '  [^  I   '••  0-T-fTT-^ -yi ^—P y± 


93 


-9-1—  d— : 


A  Parting  Blessing.    Concluded. 
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bless  -  ing,  And  peace  di-vine  be  -   stow;    Tliv  in  -  fi-nite    love  ex-press  -  ing,     Now  bless  us    as      we      go. 
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Guide  and  Guard  us. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  Guide  and  guard  U3,0  our  Father,  'Till  an  -oth  -  er  Sab-bath  day:Shield  us  with  Thy  holy  presence.Lead  us   in  the  righteous  way; 

2.  Now  we  thank  Thee  for  Thy  blessing  On  this  sacred  day  of  ri3t,  A.nd  for  truths  which  Thou  bust  shown  us  In  Thy  word.diviuely  blest; 

3.  Eve-ry  day  and  eve-ry  moment  We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  near;From  all  danger  Thou  canst  re3cue,ln  our  sorrows  Thou  canst  cheer; 
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Chorus. 


O'HORUS. 
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O  pro-tect  us  from  all  evil.Guide  and  guard  us.Lord.we  pray. ) 
We  will  trust  Thy  constant  guidance.For  Thou  knowest  what  is  best.  >Guide  and  guard  us,  guide  and  guard  us;Be  Thou  near  us  every  day. 
O    for-ev-er  guide  aud  guard  us  Till  the  shining  gates  appear.  J 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Pilot  Me. 


D.  B.  HAKES. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,Sav-iour, 

2.  Je  -  sus,Sav-iour, 

3.  Je  -  sus,Sav-iour, 


1/ 

pi  •    lot  me  Through  this  cold  un  -  friendly  world ;  My    frail  bark      on  troub  -  led  sea 

pi  -    lot  me      O'er    the    billows    deep  and  dark ;  Boist'rous  though  the     wa    -  ters  be, 

pi  -    lot  me!     There  are    man-y    reefs  and  shoals;  Helpless  voya-gers     all        are  we, 
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Soon  would  perish  without  Thee,  Keep  me  till  life's  sail  is  furled ;  Sav-iour,  Sav-iour, 
Thou  canst  calm  them  peacefully,  Heav-en-ward  di  -  rect  my  bark;  Sav-iour,  Sav-iour, 
Launched  upon  e    -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ;        Lest  we    per  -    ish,  keep    our  souls !  Sav-iour,  Sav-iour, 


pi  -  lot  me ! 
pi  -  lot  me! 
pi  -  lot    me ! 


r, 
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Chorus. 
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Pilot  me,0  Son  of  God!  Calm  the  tempest,quell  the  storm ;Thou  hast  o'er  life's  billows  trod, Bid  the  waves  uphold  my  form. 

1  m    is  n 
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Keep  Us  through  the  Week. 
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F.  B.  BELDEN. 


-^ 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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1.  A  -  gain     to  Thee  we  join  in    sing-ing,  As    once    again  the  School  we  leave  ;0f  prayer  and  song    a  tribute 

2.  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  we  have  met  Thee,  And  felt  Th  y  Spirit  here    to-day;     0,    help   us  we  may  not  for- 

3.  Thro'    all  the  week  that  lies  before      us,     Thro'  all  the  journey  of    this    life,    O,     let     Thy  mercy,  Lord,  be 

4.  When  all    our  Sabbath  days  are  end-ed,   And  for  Thy  children  Thou  dost  send,  Then  may  our  voices    all    be 

-0-   -0 0-  \  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0- 
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Choktjs. 
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giftl 


bring  -  ing,  For  truth  and  light  that  we  re-ceive. 
get  Thee  As  to  our  homes  we  go  a  -way. 
o'er  us,  To  keep  us  in  a  world  of  strife, 
blen  -  ded    In  prais  -  es  that  shall    nev  -  er  end. 

# — g-,  0  -    0s   & — p- — n 


o, 


keep       us  Lord, 


:t 


rn 
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keep     us,  Lord, 


— 4-l.M  j'^ 


keep  us  thro'  the  com-ing  week ;   O      keep     us,  Lord, 


O  keep  us  thro'  the  coming  week. 

ja  .« — =i=ld 

Keep  us,  Lord,  thro' all  the         week. 
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Coming  Home  Again. 


A.  T.  WORDEN. 


J.  H.  TEN  NET. 


1.  "Where  the  turrets   of  my  Man-  sion     Rise 

2.  I    will  tell  Him  I  have  wandered, _And 

3.  I      behold  Him  in  the 


Bffi= 


toward  the  golden   sky,      Where  the  shining  palms  are  waving, 
low  bending  at  His  knee,     Wounded,  sore,  and  sadly  pleading 
distance,  Tears  are  gushing  from  His  eyes,  And  His  hands  outstretch'd  in  pleading, 
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There  my  wearied  soul  would  fly  ;To  the  outstretched  arms  of  r*ercy,To  the  robe  and  golden  chain, From  the  sordid  husks  of 
Just  a  servant  now  to  be;  Sadly  soiled  my  regal  garments, Lost  the  treasure  of  my  heart, To  His  spotless  robe  now 
As  the  golden  daylight  flies;      It    is  late,  and  now  the  evening  Cometh  down  upon  me  fast;  Soon  I'll  rest  upon  His 
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Chokus. 


earth-life,     From  my  sol-  itude  and  pain. 

cling-  ing,     Nev  -  er,  never  more  to   part. 

bo  -  som,    And      be  safe  at  home  at  last. 


I    am  coming,Father,  coming,  Weary,  worn,  and  full  of  pain, To  the 


Coming  Home  Again.    Concluded. 

s  ^  Ball.  . 

■    L?"~r £ S — ~N — --K *-^ Sp-N — * N 1~ b~ S-*^i-*—1^ — S *f-**-9*T"0  T~JS--^—  T\ 

*  ■  *  *  •  *       •    -0-.-0-.-0--G>-      *  -0-1-0- -0-  '    m  •    -<S>- 

wait- ing,  lov-ing  Fa  -  the r,  I      am  coming  home    again;  Coming,  coming,  I      am  coming  home     again. 
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The  Lord's  Prayer. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


Our  Father  who  art  in  Heaven,  hallowed 

Give  us  this  day  our 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de 


be 

dai 

liv  -  er 

-<s>- 


S 


BE 


Thy  name, 

ly  bread ; 

us  from         evil, 


±: 


:^- 


±3: 


-«=v* 
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^^ 
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Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on    earth 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses  as  we  for    -    give  them 
For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,and  the  power  and  the  glory, 

^'- 0. tr 0-50- 

F pzrzp r_^- 


«>-      -5>-       -<«?-      -G>- 

as  it  is  in  Heaven; 
that  trespass  a  -  gainst  us ; 
for      ever.     A  -    men.  A 


--(*- 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 

Legato. 


Good  Night. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


i: 


1.  When  soft  -  ly  fades  the  dy  -  ing    day, And      lit  -  tie  songsters  flit     a 

2.  And  when  the  dusk-y  shadows    fall And  Na  -  ture  veils  as  with    a 

3.  And  now    the    silver  moonheams  stream And  lit  -  tie  stars  ira-pa-tient 

4.  O    Fath  -  er,  give    us  sweet  re  -  pose, From  all     our  earth-  ly  cares  and 

N        S  -&-.  I  S  -#-  M#-   -#- 


35 J. Hr- 


way, 
pall, 
gleam, 
woes, 
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Then    with      the    last    faint  ray      of  light,  All     Na 

Then  prayers    of     eve  -  ning  take  their  flight  From    lit 

All    watch  -  ing     for     the  morn  -  ing  bright,  And  hast 

And  grant    that  Heav'n  may  greet  our  sight  When  we 


ture  seems    to  say,  good-night. 

tie     lips  that  say,  good-night. 

en      us       to  say,  good-night, 

have  said    our  last  good-night. 

-*—    -«--  -0- 


Good 


9 

good 


night, May 


gels  bright,  [ev  -  er  bright,] 


9-Mt 
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Good  night,good  night, Good  night,good  night, May  an    -    gels        ev    -  er    bright,     ev  -  er  bright, 


Good  Right.     Concluded. 
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Their       vig    -  ils  keep  'till  morn -ing    light Good night,good night, Good night,good  night;  [goodnight.] 


Their       vig 
,0 
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Good night,good night, Good night,good  night;  [goodnight.] 

r3  -#-     r3-  j  J-  j 


=t=* — ' — ±=J ,^i=p:=^=p=d?=t-r--r- T==t:=tip: 

Their    vig  -  ils    keep  'till      morning  light, Good  night,good  night,        Good  night 


Old  Hundred. 


NKWTON. 


WM.  FRANC. 
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Praise    God  from  whom    all 


bless -ings    flow !  Praise  Him    all  creatures 

«_,-e-,-fi-> 


here    be 


low, 
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Praise  Him     a    -  bove,     ye    heav'n-ly    host !  Praise  Fath  -  er, 


rii-^— 
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Son     and 
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Ho  -    ly     Ghost. 
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Evening  Song. 


WILL  E.  WEST. 


D  8.  HAKES. 


-0—    —0-  -0—  -~~r     ^  0-^0— 


1.  Ho  -  ly      Fath  -  er, with  praise  and  thanksgiving,  While  fad  -    eth    the  light  of    this  day,     We 

2.  May  the     an  -     gels  of  God  be      a-round    us,    Our    souls  from  all  dan-ger    to    keep;  To 

3.  So    with  peace     in  the  depths  of  the  spir  -  it,      To  -  geth  -  er  we're  sing-ing  our  song;  For 

0-   -0 0 0-'    -0-'       ^      -0^^0-   -0 0-    -0 0 0--0^~-O-    __ 
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come  with  a  song  to  Thy  pres  -ence,  And 
ward  off  the  pow-ers  of  dark  -  ness,  And 
peace     was  the  leg  -  a  -  cy  left     us        By 


still       for  Thy  blessing    we    pray.  Thy 

thus    may  we  peace-ful  -  ly     sleep,  And 

Him      un  -  to  whom  we  be  -  long.  Long 


I L_| ^ — > ,/ ^ ^ >—£-+— 1 H^=5_L_r_<__P> > ^ > > iX— 1-4- P 1- /- 
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fath  t    er  -  ly   care  did  pre-serve  us,      And       give       us    the  sunshine  so     bright,  Oh! 

rise       in    the  bright,  ear -ly  morn -ing       With     spir  -its    all  grate-ful    to      Thee,  Who 

nights,  in    the  lone -ly,  cold  mountains,   He      watched  for  the  work  of  His     love;  But 


+■ [- \- — •-' 0 — 0 — 0-  i-j-  ^        i j-^V-C 


Evening  Seng.     Concluded. 
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by  Thy  great  mercy    de  -fend    us 

through  all   the  dark-ness  hast  kept    us, 
novv^       on  the  throne  of    His   glo  -  ry, 


From 
Who 
He 


per    -  lis    and  dangers  this    night. 

al    -   ways  our  Keep  -er  will    be 

watch  -  es    o'er  all  from    a  -  bove. 


— w —     —  w—    tjm       w       w—    —m—    ~w—    — m  m  -  « — i — m  — w—       M  *g 

i — £ — p ^ — s — / — ^ — > — |^— i -i 1 ;-j=£>_i_h^^ — ^ — ^ — j — / — ^..i-p.. 1 — n 


Benediction. 


F.  E.  BE! .DEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  E  •    ter  -  nal 

2.  Our  God,  and 

3.  Di  -  rect    our 


— i 

Fath  -  er. 
Rock  of 
way  -    ward 


T- 

God       of     Love,  Cre  -  a  -  tor         of  the  U  -  ni  - 

Ref  -    uge,  strong,  Make  Thine  a    -  bode  in  eve  -  ry 

feet        a  -  right,  Our  Friend  and    Guide  for  -   ev  -  er 


verse,  Pour  out  Thy 

heart;  Be  Thou  our 

be;    In  Thine  e  - 


m 
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Spir  -  it  from  a  -bove,  As  from  Thy  tern  -  pie  we  dis-perse. 
Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ingSong,  To  us  Thy  grace  di  -  vine  im  -  part, 
ter   -  nal      arms       of  light  En-  fold,  and  draw        us    near    -   er    Thee. 
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INFANT  CLASS. 


Jesus  loves  the  Little  Ones. 


E.  P.  HAKES. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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J.  Yes,     Je -sus  loves  the 

2.  Yes,     Je  -sus  seeks  the 

3.  Yes,    Je  -sus  saves  the 

-0 — m- 


lit 
lit 
lit- 

-#- 


t^2   p   \T~T=P=:]_   |[    * 


tie  ones,  He  folds  theui  in  His  arms.  Then  love  Him  too,  and 
tie  ones,  His  care  on  them  be  -  stows ;  He  o-pens  wide  His 
tie    ones,  His    love      so    free    -  ly    flows;  He    loves,  He  seeks, He 

.0-    -0-    _^_    -0-    _^_    -0-    -0-'     -0-    -0 — 0..  -0 0- 


:t: 


V— M 


Chorus. 


safe  -  ly      rest,   He  saves  from    all       alarms. 

lov  -  ing  heart,  And  keeps  them  from  all  foes. 

saves  them    all,    For  this     He     died  and  rose. 


Yes,      sure  -  ly       we     will      Je  -  sus    love,  We'll 
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v_i 


-9r 


Jyi-L. 
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love  Him  ev  - 'ry    day;    For    Je  -  sus    bids     us  come    to    Him,    He  leads  us      all 
k.       k.       ».       ik.  —0— 
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the    way. 


Little  Sunbeams. 


IO- 


F.  E.  BELDEN 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


fo^ 


-# #-  -fif- 

1.  Cheering  lit- tie     sunbeams  Children   all  should  be,  Bright  as    ti- ny      dew-drops  Sparkling    on    the  lea; 

2.  Always  kind  and  cheerful,    Making     others      glad,  Helping    on  the    wea  -   ry,  Comfort  -  ing    the  sad; 

3.  Nev-  er  sad  and  gloom- y,  Joyous      all  the     day,  Strewing  brightest  flow  -  efs    All      a  -  long  the  way; 


P^-i-a— a— 0 — m — 0 — 0-J-0 0-1-0 — 0 — • — 0—r—a>—j-0 — • — # — #-T-# 
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Du-ti-fuland  lov  -  ing,  Pleas-ant  as  the  spring,  Hap-py  as  the  songsters,  And  as  free  to  sing. 
Always  firm  and  truth  -  ful,  Al  -  ways  for  the  right;  Faith-ful  lit  -  tie  Christ-ians  Walk-ing  in  the  light. 
Always  for  the   Mas  -  ter,  Work -ing  on    in        love;    Pre -cious    lit-    tie    sun -beams,  Ye  shall  shine   a  -  bove. 
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Cheering   lit  -  tie    sunbeams,  From  all    e 


vil        free;      Lit -tie   lights  for 
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Je  -  sus  Lit  -  tie  ones  may    be. 
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Little  Grosses. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


^  «l    W    4—4*4  •     -*■ * LZ-' *-a-c J"1  *  -*-i-^gz  ~7^~  *~ '    '    "    * 

There  are  1  it-tie  cross  -es  Waiting  to  be  borne, Little  faults  to  conquer,Little  sins  to     mourn;  Lit-tle lambs  to  hast  -en 
If  the  cross  seems  heavy,More  than  you  can  bear,  Ask  the  Lord  to  help  you  ;He  will  hear  your  prayer.  Jesus  knows  the  trials 
3.  Christians  have  their  sorrows,  Their  enjoyments  too  ;Do  not  shun  the  crosses  If  the  joys  seem  few.  Leave  all  sinful  pleasures, 

f  iS  •*  Is  i   •  •   >*-*-■*-  #.-*.-*»*#■  j  n  is  h  .s    i    f*  .s  r*  is  i   . 


h 


Choeus. 


w  t_/uu-Kija. 


To    the  Shepherd's  fold,  E'er  their  feet  can    trav  -  el  Thro'  the  streets  of  gold.  ) 

In    the    rug  -  ged  way ;  He    will    go    be-  fore    you,  You  ma}' never  stray.  >  Little  crosses    for    the  chil- dren, 
Nev-er  leave    the  cross ;  Heaven    will      re-pay    you  For  your  earthly    loss.  J 

-»-    m    -#-  -f»-  H*82-  -C-  -*-    0 -  i     -'«-#---  "-#*  -P- 
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Lit-tle      tri  -  als      on      the    way;  Lit -tie    crosses,     lit  -    tie  cross  -    es      To  be  carried    day        by 

_# n « — m — *-    -* «-  -0-  .«-  it  -* i--' 


day. 
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Little  Crowns. 
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F.  K  BELDEN. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 

s 
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1.  Little  crowns  are  waiting,  Waiting    to    be      worn     By   the    lit  -  tie  victors  Who  the  cross  have  borne ; 

2.  In  the  golden    cit  -  y  Where  the  angels      sing,  Shall  the  children  gather 'Round  their  Saviour  King. 

3.  Children  love  the  Saviour  And  His  word  o  -    bey,      Al-ways  meekly  walk  -  ing    In   the  nar -row  way. 

-0-  -#-             -0-  iS      is      h  m    -0-      \    -# — 0-  -0-    -0-    m      m    -P-    m    s- 
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Je  -  sus  shall  be-stow  theni,Glit-ter  -  ing  and  bright,  When  the  children  en  -  ter  Thro'  the  gates  of  light. 

In   the  fields  of      E  -  den  They  shall  happy      be;      In  that  world  of   glo  -  ry  Live    e-  ter-nal-ly. 

You  shall  wear  in  Heav  -  en  Lit  -  tie  crowns  of  gold :  You  shall  hear  the  wel-come  When  the  gates  unfold. 
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Chokus. 
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Lit-tle  crowns  of    glo  -  ry,  Star -ry  crowns  of  light;  Lit -tie  ones  may  wear  them,Little    an-gels  bright. 
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Little  Duties. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  Man  -y  are  the  lit  -  tie      du  -  ties  Which  the  children  have  to  do;       And  this    life    has   man  -   y      tri  -  als, 

2.  Everything  we   do    for      Je  -  sus,Prompted   by  the  pur  -  est  love,     Helps  to  make    us      bet  -  ter    Christians, 

3.  Then  we'll  do  the  lit -tie      du -ties  That    surround  us  eve  -  ry  day;      We  will    lift    the     lit    -tie      bur-dens 
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Man  -y  lit  -tie  cross  -  es,  too ; 
Fits  us  for  the  home  a-bove. 
That  are  waiting  by    the  way; 


But  the  way      is    not       so      gloom  -y,  And  the  task    is     not      so  great 
If     we      o  -  ver-come  temp  -   ta  -  tion,Nev -er  yield  -  ing    to      the  wrong, 
We  will    nev  -  er  yield      to  e  -  vil,  But     be     al  -ways  good  and  kind, 
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Chorus. 
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if 

We 

And 


to  -  day  we   do      a      por  -tion,  Nev  -  er     for    the   mor  -  row  wait, 
may  claim  the  Saviour's  prom-ise,    We  may  sing    the    vie  -  tors  son 
when  Christ  comes  for  His  jew-els,   We  shall   not     be    left        be-hind 


ait.    ) 
ind.  ) 


Lit  -  tie     du-ties,  lit  -  tie     du  -  ties, 
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Little  Duties.     Concluded. 
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"Waiting  for  us   on      the  way;       Lit  -  tie  bless  -ings,  lit    -    tie    blessings,    If     we     do  them   eve  -    ry  day. 
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Sentinels  for  Jesus. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


J.  H.  FILLMORE. 
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1.  We  are  sen  -  tinels    for    Je-  sus,  We   are  lit  -  tie  watchmen  true ;  We    for  life  have  all    en- list  -  ed, 

2.  We  will   all  be  brave  and  faithful,  Tho'  we  are  but  weak  and  small,  And     if    Satan's  host  approaches, 

3.  We  will  watch  against  the   e  -  vil     In   the  morning  of    our  youth;  We    are  stationed  by  our  Captain, 

4.  Always  at  our  post    of    du  -  ty,     Never,  nev- er  found  a  -  sleep,  And  from  dangers  that  surround  us, 

-#-1    -0—0-         -                                                _     -#'     -*--             -0-     -0-                           _     -0^-    -£—0-         _ 
-—.-0 f--rP~ — *■  -r0 .• 0 — «-■ — -- 0 H 0 «-; - ! «-p# 0- 

i^v— 2— •— »-£»- — #— • — •-+• — » — 0—0+0-— 0—0 — •-  h 0  — 0+0- — »— • — •-[:» — *- 


gaj34E=^aa^5^^S^s 


v-i-; 


->— • — •— / — >-"-/- 


333= 


Chorus. 
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du-  ty  we  will  do.  .. 

Leader  we  will  call.  (  gen_  ti   nds  for    Jes       Guaramg  well  the  right ;Faithful  little  watchmen,  Never  put 
guard  the  way  of  truth.  (  °  r 

will  for  -ev-er  keep.  } 
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Little  Children. 


MAY  E.  WARREN. 

-0 — g 0-  .0 — ^_ 

1.  Tender  little  chil  -dren,  Lisping  out  their  words;  Fresh  as  morn-ing  dew  drops,Happy  as    the   birds; 

2.  Holy,  loving  Je  -  sus,  Calls  them  to  His    side;    Lik-en'd  them  to  Heaven,  Where  He  doth  a  -  bide; 

3.  Little  lambs  He  carries  In  His    bo-somwarm,     He  the    saf -est  shel  -  ter  From  the  beating  storm ; 


-m-  -0-  ■*-  -0- 


^^L+z+J^h 


T f 


»  *  *'$&-  :g  4-  »  4-ij:  -^"3- -3- -3- -*- -gi ' 


Let  them  come  to  Je  -sus,      Praying  Him  to    keep     Lit  -  tie  feet  from  slipping,  Where  the  way  is  steep. 

Children's  lips  shall  praise  Him,Children's  voices  sing ;  Sweet  their  warbled  prais  -es,  To  the  gen  -tie  King. 

Then  thro'  all  the  journey  T'ward  theheav'nly  land,     Je  -  sus,  lov-  ing    Je  -  sus,Keepeach  lit-  tie  hand. 
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Chorus. 
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Jesus,  loving  Je  -  sus,  Keep  us  by  Thy  side;    Keep  us,  safe-ly   keep  us,Thro' this  world  so  wide. 


Only  Gleaners. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


3=£=^n* 
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D.  S.  HAKES. 

N  S 


1.  On-  ly  glean -ers    in  the    harvest,   Little  work -ers    in    the    field;     On  -  ly     fol  -  low-ing  the 

2.  Tho'  we   can  -  not  use  the  sic  -  kle,  Yet  we  nev  -  er  should  complain ;  We  can    do      the  work  He 

3.  Lit  -  tie  ones  should  not  be    i  -  die    In  the    har  -  vest  of    the  Lord,    For  'tis    on  -    ly  those  who 
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reap  -ers,   Who  the  shin  •  ing  sick  -les     wield.  ) 

gives,    us    We  can  save    the  scattered    grain.  >  On  -  ly    glean  -ers,    lit  -  tie    glean  -  ers,     Sav-ing 
la  -  bor  Who  re-ceive    the  rich    re  -  ward.  ) 
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what    the  reap-er  lea\ 
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what    the  reap-er  leaves ;  But  the  Lord  will  notfor-get     us    When  are  gathered  all  the  sheaves. 
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Kind  Words. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Kind  words  are  the  sweet  -  est 

2.  Kind  words  are  the  flow  -  ers 

3.  Kind  words  are  the  dear  -  est, 


Words  that    we  can 

In      a    world  of 

Kind  words  are  the 


hear;  Sooth -ing     to    the 

woe,  And    un  -  less   we 

hest;  Mak  -  ing     oth  -  ers 
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spir  -it, 
cher  -  ish, 
hap  -  py, 


Mu  -  sic    to     the      ear; 
They  may  nev  -  er       grow. 
Mak- ing  oth  -  ers     blest. 


If  the    heart  is     lone    -  ly, 

Hearts  should  be  the  pur    -  est, 

Lit  -  tie  words  of    cour  -  age 
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Kind  Words.     Concluded. 
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If    the  heart  is  sad        Kind  words  will  relieve      it, 

Gardens  of  good    deeds,   Harsh  words  of  wick-ed  -  ness 
Banish  doubts  and  fears,         Lit  -  tie  words  of  com  -fort 


Make    it  free  and    glad. 
Are  the  thorns  and  weeds. 
Drive      a  -  way  the    tears. 
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heees 


Kind 


words  are     the     dear  -  est, 
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sweet     -     est,    Like 
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rays 
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sun  -  light 


In 


*-*•■  m  . — # P* — •- — # — # — •—•—#-4-* — *=?* * — * — 2 — « — # « — iZ4-=s, q — qj 


warm    They  shine  thro'  the  clouds  of    sor  -    row,       They  shine  in     a  world    of        storm. 
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Who? 


T.  E.  BEIJ>EN. 
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1.  Boys  :  Who  will  speak        a       word     for 

2.  Girls:  Who  will    glad  -    ly     work     for 

3.  Boys:  Who  will     live     and    reign    with 


Je  -    sus,     Who     will  serve    Him 
Je  -    sus,        Al  -  ways  kind   -  ly 
Je  -    sus,    When      all  world    -  ly 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


eve  -  ry       day? 

do  -  ing     good? 

la  -  bors    cease? 
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Who  will  fol  -  low  in 
Who  will  la  -  bor  for 
Who     will  shine     as         lit 


His      foot  -  steps,  Who     will  watch     and     who     will       pray? 
the     Mas  -    ter,      As        all       lit    -    tie    Chris  -  tians    should? 
tie        an  -    gels        In      that  home       of        joy      and       peace? 
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Who  ?     Concluded. 
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Girls. 

1.  We  will  own  the  name    of  Jesus,  We  will  speak  a  word  for  Him  ;In  His    footsteps  we  will  fol-low,  We  will  serve  and 
Boys. 

2.  We    are    ready,     we  are  willing, 'Tho  'tis    lit -tie  we  can  do;  But    if      we    are  on  -ly  faithful,  Christ  will  alwaj'3 
Girls 

3.  We    all  hope  to  reign  with  Jesus  When  our  earthly  work  is  done  ;Wben  the  righteous  go  to  Heaven,  When  the  crown  of 
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Chorus. 
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followHim.  i 

lelp  us  thro'.  >  . 

life  is  won.  ) 


All  who  fol -low  Je -sus    Shall    in  Heaven  reisrn  ;Those  who  work  in  earnest       Never  work  in     vain. 
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D.  S.  HAKES. 


Child's  Prayer. 

P.  E.  BELDEK. 

>v,  J>     j  ^  -m)-  -0-  -0-0- 

1.  Jesus,  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd.Take  me  in  Thine  arms  to-night  Guard  Thy  little  lamb  from  danger.Keep  me  'till  the  morning  light. 

2.  Thou  art  near  to  all  Thy  children,  All  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee,  I  would  trust  Thes.blessed  Saviour,  O,  be  ver  -y    near    to  me. 

3.  Keep  me  near  Thee,ev-er  near  Thee.Help  me  I  may  love  the  right;Keep  me  from  all  sin  and  evil.Bless  Thy  lit  -  tie  one  to-night. 
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Suffer  Them  to  Ccme. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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T 

1.  Suf  -fer  them,  the    lit -tie    ones,  For  the  world    is  drear  and  wide;    And  for- bid  them  not    to 

2.  His  dear  hands  up- on  their  beads  Once  He  placed  in    ten- der  love,      And  His  prom -ise    is      to 

3.  Man-  y  thorns  are    in  life's    path,  Man -y  snares  lie      in    the   way,      And  un- less     theSav-iour 

4.  Je  -  sus,  we    Thy  fa  -  vor     seek,  From  all    e  -  vil  keep  us    free,     Gent  -  ly  lead    our  steps    a- 


r 

Chorus. 
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come, Christ  will  be  their  Friend  and  Guide, 
them,   If    they  gain    that  home  a  -  bove. 
leads,  Lit  -  tie    feet    may    go     a  -  stray, 
right,  Suf  -  fer    us       to    come  to    Thee. 
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Suf  -  fer      them     to    come    to 


I      will 
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bear    them  in  mine  arms, 
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I   will  guard  the    lit  -  tie     lambs  And  protect      from  all      a  -  larms. 
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Jesus  loves  the  little  Children. 
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J.  H.  F. 
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J.  H.  FILLMORE.    By  permission. 
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1.  Je  -sus  said  of      lit  -  tie  children,      Suf-fer  thein  to     come  to    me,     For    to  such  my 

2.  When  I    try    to       be  like    Je -sus —  Patient,  gen -tie,     meek  and  mild,  Then  it     is  He 

3.  Ev  - 'ry  day,  as       I  grow  old  -  er,     More  I'll  try    to        do    His  will,    Grow-ing  wis  -er, 
N      N      N       ,N        ,S      N      >      N  N  N      S    .  N      ,S 
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heavenly  kingdom  Shall  a  home  of  wel-come  be.      I  love  Him,  He  loves  me,  And  His  child   I 

smiles  and  loves  me, Then  He  owns  me  as  His  child.    I  love  Him,  He  loves  me  And  His  child   I 

stronger,  bet  -ter,   Ev -'ry    du  -  ty     to     ful -fill.   I'll  love  Him, He' 11  love    me,  His  dis  -  ci  -  pie 
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to    be,        For  He  said  the 

to    be,        For  He  said  the 

will  be,        For  He  said  the 

N      N      ,N      N 


lit  -  tie  children,  And  I 

lit  -  tie   children,  And  I 

lit  -  tie  children,  And  I 
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know  that  He  means  me. 
know  that  He  means  me. 
know  that    He  means  me. 
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Little  Volunteers. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


J.  K.  VAN  SLYKE. 


-tie  vol  -  unteers  are  need  -  ed  In  the  ar  -  my  of  the  Lord; 
-tie  vol  -  unteers  are  wan  -  ted  Who  have  counted  well  the  cost, 
-tie   vol  -  unteers  are  com  -  ing,  Lit-  tie  hands  to  wield  the   sword; 


Lit  -  tie  hands  to  fight  for 
Who  resolve  that  in  the 
Lit  -  tie  ones   to  reign  in 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -    sus,     And     re  -    ceive   the  great  re  -  ward 

war  -  fare      Not       a        bat  -  tie   shall  be      lost 

Heav  -  en      When  the     king  -  dom     is  restored 
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Lit  -  tie      ones   may   fight   for    truth, 
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Who  will    vol 
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>1  -    un  -  teer?     Je- sus  calls     us      in     our       youth,       We    will    vol-un-teer. 
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This  Week  for  Jesus. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


FRANK  M.  DUNN. 
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1.  We' 

2.  We 

3.  He 

4.  We 


11  give  this  week    to     Je  -  sus,  His  lit-   tie  friends  are  we:      He    loves    us,    and  He 
know  that    He       is    near    us    To  help    us     eve  -  ry  day;     He       al  -  ways  waits  to 
nev  -  er     will     for  -  sake  us  When  tempted     by     the  wrong;  But     to     His     bo -som 
must    be    rneek  and  low-  ly,  Like  Je  -  sus  whom  we  love;    We    must    be    pure  and 
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sees 
hear 
take 
ho    - 
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us  Where  -  ev  -    er      we    may       be 
us,    And    bless  -  es  when    we    pray 
us      And      fill    our  hearts  with  son 
ly      And      we    may  live        a  -  bove. 


This    week  we'll  work  for 


sus,  And 
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He     will    help    us,  too;  Where-e'er    we      go     He  sees       U3     And  bless -es    what    we    do. 
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INVITATION. 


Invitation. 


F.  E.  BEIJJEN. 
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D.  S.  HAKES. 
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Je  -  sua  is  waiting,  pleading,  calling,     Who  will  listen, who  will  hear?  Like  Heaven's  music  sweetly  falling, 
>me,  child  of  sorrow,  sinful,  wea  -  ry,      Lis  -  ten 
3.    Still    He   is  pleading, waiting, weeping, Come,Hel 


2.  Come,  child  of  sorrow,  sinful,  wea  -  ry,      Lis  -  ten  to  the  Saviour's  voice  :Vain  are  thy  pleasures,  earth  is  dreary, 

s  longs  to  make  you  free !    Oh,  give  thy  soul  in  -to  His  keeping, 
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Chorus. 
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Sounds   His  voice  up  -  on    the      ear, 
Christ    can  make  thy  heart    re  -  joice! 
Come,      He  gave  His     life    for      thee 
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Come,He  is  waiting,pleading,call  -  ing, 
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Come  be-fore  He  turns  a 
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way! 


Come,    for    the  shades  of  night  are      fall  -  ing! 


Come,    He    calls  thy    soul      to  -  day. 


^m- 


-<S> T — 0--—P- — t — 1 


-5— *—$-*-$— ^ 


-r— w c t — w — 


-t-T-e- 


SH3B 


I 


F.  E.  BELDEN, 


Jesus  is  Passing. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Je 

2.  Je 

3.  Je 

4.  Je 


sus 

SU3 
SUS 

sus 


is 
is 
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pass  -  ing, 
pass  -  ing, 
pass  -  ing, 
pass  -  ing, 
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is    pass  -  ing;  Come  all 

is    pass  -  ing ;  Come  now 

is    pass  -  ing;  Come  all 

is    pass  -  ing;  Come  ye 
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blind  and  re- 
lame  to  the 
poor  to  the 
-  flict  -  ed  by 
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ceive  now  your  sight ;  He  will  bend  o'er  thee,  He  will  re  -  store  thee ;  He  will  ex- 
heal  -  er  of  all;  His  life  He  gave  thee,  One  look  can  save  thee;  He  will  at- 
plen  -  te  -  ous  store;  Now  He  will  lead  thee,  Ev  -  er  will  feed  thee;  Je  -  sus  in- 
sin       and     by  shame;  Oh,     we      im  -plore  thee,  Let      Him  re -store  thee;  Come  while  He 
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change     all  thy  dark  -  ness    for    light;  Come,  and    thy    Sav -iour 

tend        to  the  poor     crip  -  pie's  call;  Now  He     is    pass  -  ing, 

vites     thee  to  hung  -   er     no  more :  Come  to    the  boun 

lin    -  gers  and  call-  eth    thy  name;  Come  all    ye       la  - 
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will  give    thee  thy  sight. 

is  pass  -  ing  for      all. 

f  ul  heav  -  en  -  ly      store. 

with  sin       and  with  shame. 
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P.  E.  BELDEN. 


'Tis  very  late. 


D.  a  HAKE3. 


1.  The  guests  are  few,  the  hour    is  late,  And  all     await  the  bride  and  groom, The  call  has  gone  to 

2.  Both  rich  and  poor,  from  nations  all,  Shall  gath-er  to  the    fl-nal  feast;  From  by  ways  some  shall 

3.  O      tar  -  ry  not !  the  board  is  spread !  The  holy  Bridegroom  King  is  there  ;His  hands  shal  1  serve  the 

4.  There  still    is  room, 'tis  not  too  late,  The  king -ly  sup-per  waits  for  thee;     If  thou    but  en  -  ter 
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Chorus. 


W 


small  and  great.  But  still  for  oth  -  ers  there  is  room, 
heed  the  call, They  may  be  last,  but  are  not  least, 
heav'nly  bread,  A  roy-al  welcome  thou  shalt  share, 
at        life's  gate, The  Saviour's  guest  thou  mayest    be. 


'Tis  late,  'tis  late,  but  still  there's  room,For 


*_i_tzzzf — # — #_t_# — # — p — tz>_tf — p     I        Lrn      \      t S 


.Rrt. 


tzfezfc 

Sz 


zzJzzzz^J^^nzz-zzJzzz]zzz^rz^,_>_#_#^zzzgzzz^zzzzz:T  _— izzizzzzzzzz::i:i 

II        -  '       '    '       '     '  '       5    T    *    *     "  -*-  :Jz  zj; 


& 


thee  the  wedding  robes,  await;  O  hasten  thro'  the  gath'ring  gloom! 'Tis  dark  and  late,  'tisvery  late. 


F#v&e=£ 


Give  up  all  for  Jesus. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


WM.  F.  SHEEWIN.    By  permission. 


t=ti 


-* — •-    -#- 

1.  Give   up   all  for      Je  -  sus,   wea  -  ry  child     of    sin, 

2.  Give   up  all  for      Je  -  sus,   He      is    call  -ing  you, 

3.  Give   up  all  for      Je  -  sus,  keep  -  ing  back   no  part; 

4.  Wondrous  gifts  He  of  -  fers:  bliss  with-  out     al  -  loy, 

-*-  #       ff        -     -f*-  ~*~  -*-  -•-  -<©- 
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r 

What  are  earth  -  ly    pleasures,     if  His  love  you  win? 
Trust    in    His     sal  -  va  -  tion,    He  will  lead  you  thro'. 
Give  your  best     af  -  fee  -  tions,  give  to  Him  your  heart. 
Earth    exchanged  for  Heav  -  en,  grief  for  end  -  less  joy. 

m m # 0 & & 0.  .0.  ifz  _£ 0_ 
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What  are 

Je  -  sus' 

For  your 

Come,  for 


#-       "  -# 0-.-0 d?- 

al'l  the  rich  -  es  that  the  world  can  give,  When  compared  to  Heav  -  en,  where  the  just  shall  live? 
blood  so  prec  -  ious  can  for  you  a  -  vail;  Plead  His  gracious  prom  -  ise,  it  shall  nev  -  er  fail, 
full    re-demp  tion    He    has  paid    the    cost;  Come  while  He     is     wait  -  ing,  come,  or    you    are    lost! 

He     is  call-  ing,  and  the     moments    fly,  Come,  be  -  fore    He    pass-  es     you    for  -ev  -  er      by! 


-0-   m» 0 0-       „  -0-  m    . 
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Refrain. 


IittiiAl.t.    |  111  I 
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Give  up     all    for      Je  -  sus!  0    take   sal -va -tion  free !  Give    us     all  for     Je  -  sus,  He  gave  His  life  for  thee. 
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-fe- 


-  -» — » — #-  k#  -*- — s-   -0-  00 — 0-  -0-    „  -#-  -0-  m. 

^frz^zz: fr—pzzz[:zfz^zzz£zz*zfzE— t-t-\=-  r^z.  ::zzzzzzz=E=tzf  i^zz^—l  Jzijd" 

1—\ 1 -L-, 1 1 J- L 1 J._|_. 1 , i — ) 1 1 


-*-=-+-,-+— 4 


122 


Closer  than  a  Brother. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 


ru.  ui#j 


1.  Closer  than 

2.  Closer  than 

3.  Closer  than 

4.  Closer  than 

r?^  n _ 


51^- 


a  broth  -  er, 
a  broth  -  er, 
a  broth  -  er, 
a  broth  -  er, 


Je-sus,  dear  -  est     Friend; 

near-est  to        the       heart; 

when  the  tear  -  drops 

ill  can  not        be    • 


fall, 
tide 


>    u. 


Matchless  love        so     con  -  stant, 

Oth-ers     may      for  -  sake       us, 

When  the  mourn  -  ers    gath  -    er, 

If  thro'     all        the    jour    -  ney 


■~t-&-:—  *-^-t 


m 


who  can      com  -  pre  -  hend? 
dear -est  friends     de  -  part; 
weep -ing      o'er      the      pall; 
Thou  art       by     our      side: 


Thou  art  pa  -  tient.  ten  -  der, 
Thou  dost  nev  -  er  leave  us, 
When  the  last  words  spo  -  ken 
Thou    so    meek     and    low  -    ly, 


*i 


:t: 


£=v=p=Et: 


Thou  our  strong     de  -  fend  -  er: 

Thou  dost    nev  -    er  grieve     U9; 

Leave  the     sad    heart    bro  -  ken, 

Per  -  feet,  pure     and    ho    -    ly. 

-#-*-^~^-__    -»- 1*"  ~*~  ~* *~  -»-*-*^~-* 


Refrain. 


Prince  of  high  -  est  Heav  -  en, 
Je  -sus,    tried     and   faith  -  ful, 

When  to  grief  and  sor  -  row 
O,  most    gra  -  cious  Sav  -  iour, 

-d-d     .  -#—* — # — 0-'-0^~-m 
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to  our  prayer  at  -  tend, 
ev  -  er  true  Thou  art. 
all  our  joys  are  thrall, 
be  our     con  -  stant  Guide. 


I 


Clos  -  er     than        a  broth  -   er. 
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Closer  than  a  Brother.    Concluded. 
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Saviour,      so 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


Sowing  to  Reap. 


1.  Sow  -  ing  to  death    or  life,  Sow    -  ing     to  reap!       Sow-ing  to     joy     or  strife, Which  shall  we  reap? 

2.  Now      is  the    sow- ing  time, Life's  bloom-ing  spring;     Age      is   the    win -ter  clime,  When  joys  take  wing. 

3.  Sad,    sad  the   reap -ing  day     If         ill      is    sown;    Vain,  vain  to   weep  and  prav,  Hopeless  aud     lone. 

— ?-|-h- ; j— j~E — -| j he? f~ f"t-F-— ?- 
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iVbw    let  good  seed    be  cast;  Sow  -  ing  will  soon    be  past;  Har -vest  will  come  at  last;  What  shall  we    reap? 
Sow    to      the   Spir-it  novo,  Here  make  thv  sol  -emn  vow,    Un  -  to  thy  Mak  -  er  bow;   Re   -  pent-ance  bring. 
Sow  -ing    for  thee    is  o'er,  Sum  -  mer  will  come  no  more,  Autumn  will  yield  no  store,  Har  -  vest  is  flown. 
I  -0 0-'-0-  -iS>-        _ 
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Words  and  Music  by 

&e  rT-»rfe 


The  Prodigal. 


R.  B.  MAHOFFEY.    By  per. 


1= 

The   wonderful  love  the  Father  bestowed  On  Him  who  returned  from  worldly  embrace.Doth  plainly  foreshow  how 
Away  from  your  home  and  kindred  most  dear,  You  long  have  remained  'mid  hunger  and  cold  ;There's  shelter  and  bread  e- 
O  come  and  en-jov   the    beau-ti-ful  feast,  The  pardon  and  love,  the  mercy  and  grace  ;Thro' Jesus    above,  who 


ll; 
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He 
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Chorus. 
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Christ  will  receive,  The  pen-i-tent  soul  that  trusts  in  His  grace.  \ 
nough  and  to  spare, Come, hasten  away,  and    en-ter  the  fold.  >       0, 
died    to  redeem  The  fall-  en  and  lost,  the   sin-  ruined  race.  J 

..    -*-  -*- 


prod  -  i  -  gal,  turn  from  fol  -  ly    and  vice,    O, 


te 
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wander  no  more  in  sorrow  and  shame  ;Repent  of  your  sins,  a-rise  and  return,Tl: 
_#_   \K  J*       -0-  _#.  .*.  _*_  #-  .*.  -^_        #.  _JL  .*.  ^.  -*.  # 


wander  no  more  in  sorrow  and  shame  ;Repent  of  your  sins,  a-rise  and  return, The  Father  awaits  the  lost  to    reclaim. 
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Turn  to  God. 


B.  B.  MAHOFFEY, 


B.  B.  MAHOFFEY.    By  per. 
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Turn 
Turn 
Turn 
Turn 


to  God  with  all  your  heart, 
to  God  with  will-  ing    heart — 
to  God,  the  Saviour    pleads, 
to  God  with  contrite    heart — 


Turn,  behold  the  prof  -  fer; 
Turn,  accept  His  kindness; 
Turn,  receive  sal  -  va  -  tion; 
Turn,  and  He  will  save   you; 


-¥--1: 


afcifra* 
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Free     sal-  va  -  tion  the  re- 
Slow    to  wrath,  in  mer-  cy 
Je  -  sus  says/'Conieunto 
Kind  and  sure  His  promise 


CHORUS. 


ward, 
great — 
me," — 
is: 


Why      re-  ject    the  of  -  fer? 

Pit    -    y  -  ing    our  blind-  ness. 

Bless  -   ed     in  -    vi  -    ta  -  tion. 

Turn,     His  life     He  gave  you. 


Turn    to   God  with  all  your     heart, 


t=»=i=} 
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s:         Turn,  His  love  is    spacious. 
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He      is     ve  -  ry  gracious; 
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Read  -  y      to  for  -  give  your  sins : 

1  . 
3C 
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*    11  desirable.  Sopranos  with  Altos  and  Basses  with  Tenors. 
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Like  as  a  Father. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 


-# — #--#r 

1.  Like    as      a     fa  -  ther  pit  -  ies    his  child,        So      the  Lord  pit  -  ies      the  sin  -  ner    denied ; 

2.  Like    as      a     f  a  -  ther  when  we    believe,        Mer  -  ci  -  ful  still,  He    willglad-ly    re-ceive; 


^m 
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Wait-eth  in  kindness,   Pit  -  ies  our  blindness,   Long  -  eth  to  wel-come,  tho'  of  -  ten    reviled 
List -ens  to  hear  us,  Bless  -  es     to  cheer  us,        Pit  -  ies  when-ev  -  er     His  Spir  -  it    we  grieve. 

m    -£-  •# — *■ — »-    -0-    -0 »- 


3 


3  Like  as  a  father,  ever  the  same, 
He  hath  created  and  knoweth  our  frame; 
Watcheth  the  straying, 
Guardeth  the  praying, 
Bids  us  to  trust  in  His  almighty  name. 


4  Like  as  a  father,  constant  is  He, 
God  in  compassion  regardeth  our  plea; 
Pardons  us  ever, 
Leaveth  us  never — 
Father  in  Heaven  forever  to  be. 


Salvation. 
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EMMA  E.  GOODRICH. 


D.  8.  HAKES. 
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-m-f-e. 


3= 


J.  Hark!  the  voice  of    Je  •  sus  call -ing,Come,ye  wea  -  ry,  come  to    me;      I  have  rest  and  peace  to 

2.  Soon  that  voice  will  cease  its  call-ing,Now  it  speaks,and  speaks  to  thee ;  Sinner,  heed  the    gracious 

3.  Life     is  found    a -lone  in     Je  -  sus,  On -ly  there 'tis    of-f ered  thee ;    Of-ered  with-out  price  or 

■m  .  rT-#-.-»i — * Nt— ! ! 1- Vt  .   .  a 9 wfr^2       •       0^-0-^—0 0 0- 
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of  -  fer,  Rest,  O  burdened  one,  for  thee.  Take  sal  -  va 
mes-sage,  To  the  blood,  for  ref  -uge,  flee.  Take  sal  -  va 
mon-ey;  'Tis  the    gift      of  God, 'tis    free.   Take    sal  -  va 
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tion,  Take  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Take  it 
tion,  Take  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Take  it 
tion,  Take  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Take  it 


mm 
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now  and  hap  -py  be.  Take  sal  -  va-tion,Take  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Take  it 
now  and  hap  -py  be.  Take  sal  -  va-tion,Take  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Take  it 
now    and  hap  -py    be.  Take   sal  -  va-tion,Take  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Take  it 


-9--~9- 
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K.  A.  H. 


Only  the  Blood  of  Jesus. 


REV.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 

L 
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1.  There  is        a  stream  of  crim  -son  blood, That  flows  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  I  plunge  be-neath  the 

2.  This  blood  has  wond'rous  sav  -ingpow'r,  And  wash-es  white    as     snow;  Be-lieve!  and  in    this 

3.  No     oth  -  er  name  has  e'er  been  giv'n  To  souls  by    sin      de-praved;  No  otb  -  er  name  in 

4.  O      come    to  Christ,  un  -  hap  ■  py  soul!  Be  saved  from  sin      to  -  day!  His  blood    a  -  lone  can 

_*_  __._    _*_ 
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Chokxjs. 
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liv  -  ing  flood,  And  oh!  it  cleans-  eth  me. 
pre  -  cious  hour  Its  vir  -  tues  you  may  know, 
earth  or  heav'n  By  which  we  can  be  saved, 
make     you  whole,  And  wash  your  stains       a  -  way. 


-#-.     -•-. 


On  -  ly     the  blood      of    Je    -  sus, 
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Only  the  blood  of  Je -sus;  On  -  ly   the  blood,  the  prec-ious  blood,  Can  wash  a  -  way    my 
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I  come  to  Thee. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


W.  T.  WILEY. 
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— ^-0- -^ ^ j- * 0 j._j_. 

1.  I       coine    to  Thee,  my  Sav  - iour,      I     need  Thy  gracious    aid;  With -out  Thee    I    am 

2.  For  -  bid    that    I  should  wan-der,     Dear  Sav- iour,  from  Thy  side;        O        be       my  joy  and 

3.  Be    near    me   eve  -  ry    mo  -  ment,     O  cleanse  me  from  all     sin ;  O      make   me  Thine  for- 


3£H 


1 — r — r 


s 


lone  -ly,  And  help  -  less  and  a  -  fraid 
com-fort,  And  with  me,  Lord,  a  -  bide 
ev  -    er,     And   dwell      my  heart  with  -  in 

■*t-0-* g-*—T — a— F « • — r 


come     to  Thee,  I        come  to  Thee,  O 
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turn    me  not    a  -  way ! 
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While  Shepherds  watched  their  Flocks. 


Duett.  Joyfully. 


J.  H.  LESLIE. 


__(s i s 


1.  While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  b}' night,  All  seat  -  ed    on    the  ground, The    an  -  gel      of  the  Lord  came  down.  And 
3.        To    you      in  Da  -  vid's  realm, this da)r,     Is  born       of  Da  -vid's    line,  The  Sav  -iour,  who  is  Christ,   the  Lord; And 
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glo  -    tv  shone      a  -  round, 
this    shall    be       the    sign. 


-t 


2.  "Fear  not,"  said    he,       for  might  -  y  dread  Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,  Glad 
TENOR  or  ALTO. 
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Z).  C3ci  stanza. 
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ti -dings  of    great  joy      I    bring  To    you   and  all  man  -    kind.     4.     The  heav  -en-ly    babe  you  shall  find,  To 

TENOR. 
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While  Shepherds  watched  their  Flocks.    Concluded.    131 
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hu  -  man.  view  dis  -  played,  All  mean  -  ly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands,  And  in      a  man  -  ger    laid." 
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Quartette. 
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5.  Thus  spake  the  se  -  raph ;  and  forthwith  Appeared  a  shining  throng  Of    angels,pralsing  God, and  thus  Ad- 
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Full  Chorus. 
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dressed  their  ioy  -  ful      song:    6.      All     glo  -  ry    be 
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to  God     on  high,  And    to      the  earth    be 
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peace;    Good  -  will     henceforth  from  heaven     to  men      Be    -  gin    and  nev  -  er 

—— ~~  i  -0-       -0 — 0-      -0- 
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Joyful  Tidings. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


dEQ— s* 


"s~ 

t        T 

— -* — "*H 

r 1 -N-p 

J* 

i          | 

0       m 

dM      ^.  J 

*J 
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0       m 

*                   ]/ 

02 

0-       -0- 

1.  With     a     song,     the     an  -  gel    voi-  ces    Bring    glad      ti  -  dings    to      the  earth,    And  a 

2.  Thro'  the  earth     the  song  is    sonnd-ing,  T hro'     the        a    -    zure  arch    it     rings;  While  his 

3.  Won  -  der  -  f ul      the  great  tran-   si-tion — From    the   throne      of      glo  -  ry     high       To  a 

-»-     -»-* ,#-    -0-    -0-     -<&- 


-»-- 0 — #— 0 0 —  0 0—0- 


$=£f 


JTS- 


« 


grate  -  ful  world  re  -  joi  -  ces  O'er  the  Prince  of  low  -  ly  birth.  Hark!  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  are 
birth-place  low  sur-round-ing,  Heaven's  choir  in  glad-ness  sings.  Mean  His  era  -  die  in  the 
hum  -  ble    earth-ly  mis  -sion,  Here    to    suf  -  fer,  here  to      die.      O      we  thank  Thee,  bless-ed 


3-*- 


CV-; #-- 0 0 0 0—0 •-- •-+-*— : * 1 1 


< 


r* 

sing-ing,  An  -  gel  her  -  aids  robed  in  light,  And  to  earth  their  song  is  wing-ing  On  the  pin- ions  of  the  night, 
manger, Mean-  ly  was  the  Prince  arrayed;  He  is  born  a  lit  -  tie  stranger,  Whom  the  heav'nly  host  o-beyed. 
Je  -  sus,  For  Thy  wondrous  love     di -vine,  Which  from  sin  and  Sa  -  tan    frees  us    And  for  -  ev  -  er  makes  us  Thine. 


* 


£ 


Joyful  Tidings.     Concluded. 
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Solo. 


— * >_j 

Joy  -  fill 


T=S 


dings ;        joy  -  f  ul    ti    -    dings !      Shout   the  song 


of      joy      a  - 


^ 


Joy  -  f  ul    ti  -  dings ! 


-  ^ S K S 


w w if v a 


joy  -  f  ul    ti-dings ! 
-0 0 0 — •- 

tZLJ-J— 


3^£ 


mm 


Shout    the  song    of      joy      a  - 

-0~'    -0 0-     -0-      -F~      -F— 


i_^_ 


:*— *- 


— N j-0 


£ 


^F=^^gfl 


gain !    Joy  -  f ul    ti    -    dings !        joy  -  f ul    ti     -    dings !    Bless-ed  news 

— r — fr fr S > 

r F* — » — * — * 


to  fall  -  en     men. 


£3= 

— <» — 

gain ! 


« — * — 1! — *- 


Joy  -ful    ti  -dings! 
-• — 0 0 0- 


Joy-ful    ti-dings! 

-F--  -F--   -F 


ty--F g » 

^-fe-a 1 -r 
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-# — #- 


SiHiS 


Bless  -ed  news  to  fall  -en    men. 
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Afar  from  the  East 


F.  E.  BEIJ)EN 


8— 0-V-0 ^ — n — l ~f — - 


& 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


-*r-iii=«: 


1.  A  -  f ar    from  the  East    the  wise  men  came,  To  seek    the    in-fant  King,  To    hon-or  the  Sav-iour 

2.  Beyond  where  the  might -y      riv  -  ers    flow,      In  Per- sian  land  they  were  ;They  knew  of  the  time  He 

3.  They  found  Him  in  low  -  ly  man -ger    laid,  T  ho'  He    was    roy  -  al,  fair;  There  nev-er  was  prince  so 

Q._#  _  X-a -__  0: ^ ytJl #-T-|/ ^ j •-*-*-   —  #-I-#— 0,— • — • >-C 

>y  ,  <  *<  :.  I>         I-         K      *4 


P       P 
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-I 1 1-4- — 1---# — 0-1—J-1-0-—S-E--0 0 0-%-0  ,,*-!-# — r,ai 1 0-\-0 9 9\-0-0l — -h 


W*-9 


of  mankind,  And  grateful  off' rings  bring.    Across  the  plains  of    Pal  -  es-tine,  Di  -rect  -  ed     by 

should  appear,  And  bring  Him  gifts  of  myrrh.  With  joy  they  hail  tbe  welcome  rays  Which  kindly  guid 

mean-ly    clad,Yet  angels  bright  were  there.  And  then  abroad  the    tidings,  flew,  O'er  land  and  o- 


the 
-ed 


-__♦.__ g -s ,.-.     -      .    -F W— I—  F F |-F F F F i-l 

F     ■*    *Zk— f-IS    B-fcz=8-i  L  ■  L. Li,    ,    »=a=E 
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Chokus. 


T    ^     :*~~:* — Zl         ~* — *-—£r-m -s       ^t — i — r — *t~^ — 

fc m m k+ 0—\—0 : S 1 ■ — r • 


star,  They  came  to  bless  and  worship  Him, Three  wise  men  from  afar. 

them;  And,  lol  the  star  that  went  be-fore  Stood  o  -  ver  Beth  -  le-hem.  J-  A  -  far      in    the  East    the 
sea,  And  all  mankind  have  heard  the  news  Sal-va-tion,  full  and  free. 

I 


1 r_±_^_ ^ J lS-L-0 0 J  _/ ]/ > ^— 1-# -r— l  *- 


Afar  from  the  East.    Concluded. 
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news  is  heard  Of  Christ,  a  Saviour,born ;  And  o'er  the  world  the  glory  breaks  Of  glad  Redemption's  morn. 
0*-m — #— 


5ii^^S 


*-+-> — *— # — *- 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Merry  Christmas. 


K-  D.  MAHAFFEY. 


Cheerfully. 

--9t5—  0-\— i — i — i — h — S — •-!-»— -*-!-•— •— # — l-H — ^-t--* — ' — ; — ' — 2 — *-r*.-^-h* — * — ^ — *H — ^rH* 
^±-lf5— *—*—*— g^+g-s-S-f*— «— S— g-F ».  l+m—i-*—*— *— «-f  % --S-F*— »— j-HVR; 


'Tis  merry,merry  Christmas  time '.The  world  with  joy  is  glad  !Let  all  our  happy  voices  chime,  And  every  heart  be  glad. 
All     glo-  ry  un  -to  God  our  King  For  Christ, His  only  son!  For-ev-er  let  His  praises  ring,  Redemption  is  begun. 
2.  All  glory  unto  Christ  our  Lord,  Who  saves  us  thro'His  name  !Let  Heav'n  and  earth,  with  one  accord, His  praises  loud  proclaim 


_£.._!*_.#-•_(*_  .^-   -#-  ■(»- 


_#.   -0-Jt.i-  *--*--   j*.- 


S     S 


>    > 


Chorus. 
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-I—, 


Raise  your  grateful  voices  higher !  Let    no  heart  be  sad !  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Mes-siah !  Let    the  world  be  glad 

n      *c£  *  -    -  :»:  .-    -tz'zt.  *  ♦  •'     • ...  •    •    »    •     »  .  •      *    N 
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Christmas  Jubilee. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 
1st   Class. 


T>.  8.  HAKES. 


-tt— ^*    &— *-=-t->— ^— I-t — >— *-*~ A- i---^--<-N-^t-H-^-1-t-N-^-^-AJ r 


IP1 


Wake  the  slumb'ring  mel-c.  -dy,Break  forth  into  song ;    Notes    of  Christmas  ju  -  bi-  lee  Loud  and  clear  prolong. 


-» 


'-  *Z4j:  ■ 


'\  1  L  L~ '  I  j*  »y~f  Ifrlii.     L    !r-t-]l    I-  L  I?    I  f  llgfe? 

— #  1  #~*~*~T~"  fc — 5l> — [/"tr  7i~* * — 0—0-\-0—0 — 0— |-h      F  -k — j-h^- 


Trio.  2nd  $•  3rd  Classes. 

£-1 


— A-Stt S t — * — J — — r — S S Ht 1—1 — N K N Kt — K — I r— W — & r 1 

((T)-"-^ a ' #-4-* — -1 — — + — 1 * n 0-\—%-\-0 0 * •*+-* — W— —\-*-*-m-*-d H — H 


=s^ 


Wherefore  are    ye     singing?        Why  this  hap  -  py  throng?  Tell  the    joy  -  ful    tidings,       We  will  join  your  song. 


^—*-  0 0 0 •--  -! 


3 


-?-:: 


~*     *     4     i±z. 


0-* 

m 


0 — — 1__ 


QUARTETTE.  ls<  C/ass 


^5 


'Tis    Redemption's      sto  -  ry — Born    a     Sav-iour,  King 

_,»_  _F_  _«_  _*_ 

,       «_# — # — 0 — e-r-0 — f-a — ^ — - — f-T-0 — t- 

p-%- — 1 — E — ^-ff> — •-}-* — ■? — 1 — r-f-MH- 

1       ^  * — * — « — #_i_i c_i_!! — t — 5 — tri-F^— i 


While  the  hosts  of       glo  -  ry  Glad  and  jov-ful  siug: — 

^ ^ -^ i^-L-p f_tJ!ZZ2Z_JL_^Ztt: c 
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Christmas  Jubilee.    Continued. 


*37 


1st  $•  2d  Clauses.  1st  Class.  Christ  has    come, 

—I ■ T ! 1 ■ '~"T ' — " ^1 — id 1 — I — " r- 

Peace  on  earth,good-will  to    men,  Christ  has  come, oh  shout  a-  gain: 

Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to    men, 


-^-J- 


u ^ — # — -     _r -«- — »-T-» g r»* r — t-» • £ s-c* ^r»'       r 

S i_» — « — » — w±-t c-f-tt 1 =±-t< — * — ? — — t- # — tpz±± 


Is?  2d  $•  3d  Classes. 


2d  Sj"  3d  Classes.     We  will  join, will  join  your  glad  re-fraln. 

N       N       (N       N     N 


-k v s Ki 1 1 r^ — ■ — ' ■ '-i — ' S K Ni — I r 


u  -  -      * 

Peace  on  earth,Peace  on  earth, good  will  to  men.      We  will    join 

s       s       ! !  ,s      N    ' 


re-frain. 


Chorus.  1st,  2d$-3d  Classes. 


We  will  join  your  glad re-frain. 


Wake  the  slumb'ringineIody,Break  forth  into  song;  Notes  of  Christmas  jubilee  Loud  and  clearprolonj 


-5— g — ++* i 1 — n-t-^—  *f-  - 
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Christmas  Jubilee.    Continued. 


Quartette.  2d  Class, 


1st,  2dfr3d  Classes. 


■*-  -N  ?  J   h 
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Soft  and  sweet  prolong.     Lit  -tie  hearts,  why  do  ye  fear?  Why  so    si  -  lent 

pp  £_  ,*      ,*  m  N      N      N      N  N 


L 


all?    Je  -  sus  lin-gers 


1— -«-?— b — * — SH-| F-i> — *— * — *4? — ^ — £+* — g — g — £-M-] Tv — ^— y— y-; 


DUET.  Infant  Classes. 


UVKr,  mjani  Classes. 

*— § — 3 — g-F* — 5 — *— r*   *   * — •-\-^ — ^-f- 


ev  -  er  near, Hears  the  faintest    call.    Does  He  love  the  lit  -  tie  ones?  Will  He  hear  our      call? 


I 


1 


QUAETETTE.  1st  $•  2d  Classes. 


H 


•      •      > 
He  may  pass  in  silence  by,  We're  so  very  small.  Hark  His  voice,  "Forbid  them  not,Let  them  come  to  me," 


— I # 0 0 0-i-, 1 1 — H 1 1 — hi — -\- 
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Christmas  Jubilee.    Continued. 
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to. — K   "K —  T 
m — 1 1 s — ik+ — *— 


TRIO.  3rd  Class. 

— l-w — fc — •*«  — S K — 1 — H — S- 


— * — * — t *  —I 1 — N — N — * — *T — -i-r — r*~"T<  — 7* * — I — * — * ~T * — *  T- r 

-0—0 — m — -M-j — • — S — 4-J— * — 2 — -1-4— &-\~*— * — * — * — r* — 5 — *-\ — '-ti^— •— *-+-* — J — -l-F 
For  of  such  to    Jesus  brought,  Shall  His  kingdom  be.  Let  them  come,  for  Jesus  hears,Bids  them  cast  away  their  fears. 

N  ,*  ,*  >         _«_  -n.  Jt- 


-J-d- 


Cv.'g    — 1 — . 1 ,_J 1 0-A-W- — F — I i-f— >-— I N — * — ^ — ^-J — i 1- 1— r- F — 0 — a ** S — *» — r- 


u  DUET.  Infant  Classes.  , 


Yes,  we'll  join  your  cho   -  rus.  Lit  -  tie  though  we     be ;    And      in  songs    to  Je   -  sus,  wa  -  ken  mel  -  o  -  dy 


m 


j=t 


=t 


-&- 


=t 


=t 


Full  Chorus. 


>  .,K    ,N  J, 


—if w2r-i-m,A«-0' ^\~W — • — m-\-0—0 H-T^-f-** — '~*5*-* -+-» — * — *-+-* ' n ^9- 


"Wake  the  slumb'ring  mel-o  -dy,  Break  forth  into  son 

.*.  .«_  _F.  ^.  -f_  _#.  ^ 


Notes    of  Christmas  ju  -  bi-  lee  Loud  and  clear  prolong. 

i-    i.  -J  it  t— n 

0 — 0 — 0- 
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Christmas  Jubilee.    Concluded. 


,pp / 


Soft    and  sweet   pro  -  long.  Peace  on    earth,  good  -  will       to         men, 

Peace    on    earth,  good  -  will       to         men, 


-0 T— &- 


f=* 


-1 # 0 0 T—  0 0 0 T 0 0 -T #— 1 


:=F 


Christ  has  come, 


■ff-K * -N Nt~ 


Christ  has  come,  oh,  shout  a  -  gain :    Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men,    Je  -  sus  lives  to 

-#-  -ft-    4  4  4   I      .         -A-  -*-  -#-  -*-  -•-  -*-  -*-  ! 

r=*ri* t-* — * — ! k-r-* *-r* 1 — » — » — a — te~r-£- 

C*:sr — — —  ■  =-1 B — 0 — p-  -1 -^t-=— I — *- — * — ™ f-+-»- 


r?;=3zrii: 
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Zj 1 J_S £ j U- 
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come    a-gain, King  of  kings  He  comes  to    reign;  Hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah,shout    A  -  men.   A    -    men. 


_#_  _^_  _«_  _#_    _,_    _*_    _p_  -*-    -f_     _#_  _^'_       -&. 
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f.  e.  belden. 

Quartette 
:3£±t=3 


Star  of  Beauty 
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A.  T.  GORHAM. 


gif-1-ai-»-g-^-9:-F-1-jLg-i'— iz 

-«-  -m- 


=?£ 


fc* 


-0_  -#- 

1.  Star  of  beau  -ty,  star    of  splen-dor, 

2.  Star  of  beau  -ty,  brightly  beaming, 

3.  Star  of  beau -ty,  shine  for  -ev  -  er! 


Her  -aid     of    the  glo-rious      morn 

Lead  our   way-ward     steps       a   -  right ! 
Beam    up  -  on    us         from    a   -  hove; 


i— £^— :g_ 3r=3 

-L — 1 — 1 — 0—j-  --j 


When  our   Sav  -  iour 

Let  thy   rays     of 

Bless  -  ed   star,    for- 


Chorus.   jpL 

0 r— 

0 #- 

L        I,' 


-»-    -0- 

*3*£ 


C_t 1 *---»-  -F-» 0 P r— F-» • r — F— «zt-» *     -#-^-#i 

EEf=5EFSES=£=^EEE=t=^3EgEE=E=E=E: 


Star      of  beau -ty,     star    of  splendor!      Bless -ed  light   of     hope      be    -   low! 


Her  -  aid      of     the 


;_^_j_j_r._-*_. 


Fine. 


— j_#_5 — E5 — r— l-f — * — #      #    *— *-# — « — r«=^ —    *-»-«- — *-t — »r-L-j-* — * — —    ¥    '- 


-r~       '     I" 

and    De  -  fend  -  er        In    the  man -ger        low  was  born!  Crowned  with  light,  and  robed     in  glo  -  ry 

glo  -  ry  stream -ing      Guide  us  thro' the      dark -est  night!            Ban-ish  doubt   and  ban  -  ish  sad-ness, 

sake  me    nev  -  er!  Pierce  the  gloom  with    ray    of  love.              End  the  reign    of  sin      and  sor  -  row, 


Z — P > 1 ! ■~J~ > — I 1 L_| ^ 1 1 L_| y) 1 1 L_, ^ L 


1 1" 

world's  De  -  fend  -  er!      Guiding  star    of 


r 

long 


a    -    go! 


\*-d  .  d.-i— I — H? b-t 

^---^^-F-i-d-^-fl*- 


**=  *    %  :  »•    S3fo-  •-^f-    ^z=9 

Came  the  lit    -  tie  Prince  di  -  vine ;    "While  the  an  -  gels  chant  the  sto  -  ry, 
Rise  in  eve  -  ry     heart  and   shine!      Star  of  hope  and    star   of  gladness, 
Bid  the  clouds  of    darkness     flee !        Ush-  er    in    the    gold-  en  mor  -  row 

I      >    I-  -  i ! rv.  tr^L^gr     ^--. „.  _ ,_J_  J. 


-1T-*     "  )  \  m.    " — '~~ri 

->%—  —  w — 0—  ~i~0~m —  M~**rw~    . — — ■ 

-§-■  *  ^flJg-fi.-fD.C'. 

Hail  to  Him    of  roy-al   line! 

Fill  our  souls  with  light  di  -vine ! 

Of      a  glad    E  -  ter  -ni  -  tv. 

S     '  '  N   -L 

^    m 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 

1st  Class.  Solo. 


A  glad  New  Year. 


W.  J.  BOSTWICK. 


^£E~"r;.,  ■-£?■!— i     .  *. 


m 


1.  A  glad        New  Year 

2.  We'll    go  and  bring 

3.  We're  thank  -    ful     for 

2nd  Class.  Duet. 


to 
the 
our 


all  we     bring,       A         glad 

chil  -    dren        in,        The      home 
Fath  -    er's    care      And         for 


§J .  1 '  27-^7- rfcfe 


— 1/- 


-£- 

you!    And      we  will    join    you  while  you  sing,     Our  hearts    are 

poor;  We'll    lead  them  from    the  ways  of      sin,       To  Je    -  sus, 

free;    And     we  His    con  -  stant  bless  -    ing  share,  And  grate  -  ful, 
Srd  Class.  TRIO. 

S-  r -W- H K S 1 lit S K -fc ( ■ 


New  Year         to 

-    less    and        the 

His    love         so 


jS3EfESEj; 


hap  -  py,       too. 

meek  and     pure. 

too,    are        we. 

4th  Class. 


J- ^— 1 1 H K- 

— g »H- € «— F— wrr — »h—  * 


-m — F — r 


And  we 

We'll  seek 

We  all 

1 


will  come  with 
the  souls  that 
will      try      and 


wish 
nev 
do 


-  es  glad  To 
er  pray,  And 
the    right,    And 


greet     the    new  -  born  year,       And 

make    some  heart       re  -   joice ;     We 

Je   -    sus    will        be      near;       His 


A  glad  New  Year.     Concluded. 
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Fxtli,  Chorus. 


hap-py 


3=t 


-0 — 0-1 — * 
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year     to     eve  -  ry 
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one  And    wish  -  es   glad    we     bring;    With 
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mirth  we  crown  the    year     be  -  gun,   And  joy    -    ful-ly      we      sing;  With    mirth  we  crown  the 
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Through  all  the  Year. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


J.  W.  BISCHOFF. 
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V 

1.  Thro'  all     the  year,  most  gracious  God,  Thy  bless-ings  have  at  -  tend  -  ed ;  In    all     the  ways  our 

%  From  day      to    day,  thro'  all      the  year,  Thy    fa  -  vors  have  been  shown  us ;  We  feel  Thou  art  di- 

3.  Thro'  all     the  year,    in    joy      or  pain,  De-pend-ent  Thou  hast  found  us,  And  bounties  like  the 
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feet  have  trod,  Thy  mercy  has  de-fended.  Thine  arm  of  might   around  us  thrown  From  danger  has  pro- 
Tine  -  ly  near  As  children  Thou  dost  own  us.  Un  -to  Thy  name  with  joy  we  sing,Our  grateful  voi  -  ces 
summer  rain  Hast  showered  all  around  us;And  now  throughout  the  coming  year,\VeprayThee,Lord,to 
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Chorus. 

r — ! -N 


tect 
rais    ■ 
guide 
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ed,     And    in     our  hearts, 0  Lord,  we  own  Thy  light    di-vine     re- fleet -ed. 
ing;     Of  thanks,  a  trib  -  ute    now  webring,Thy  constant  goodness  prais-ing.  S  Thro'     all    the  year,  ou 
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us; 
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The   toil-some  way 

_*_  -0.-  -0- 
t=l\         1       » 


is      not    so  drear  When  Thou  dost  walk  be-side     us. 


_*_    _*_    _p.  _^L_    _*. 


Through  all  the  Year.    Concluded. 
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strengthand  shield,  0  Fa-ther,  Thou  hast    been;    Now    let  Thy  pres-ence    be    revealed  Thro' all    the  year,    a   -gain. 


10-   -0-    -ftl 


-ft-   -^-  -P- 


-0       -P- 


QW—     —W—      —I 1 —  —I —I 1 — 1 — W—  0         -W-         —W—      —I 0      —1 —  V—      ~.        — 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


Give  this  Year  to  Jesus. 


J.  E.  WHITE. 


Ml^ 
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1.  To  Je  -  sus,  to  Je  -  sun,  Give  the  coming  year;  O  ask  Him  to  help  you,AskHimto  be  near. 
2  Be  watch  -ful,  be  prayer-f ul;  Strive  against  the  wrong, And  Je  -  sus  will  aid  you  All  the  way  a  -  long. 
3.  Be  faith -ful,  be    earn  -  est,  Live  for  God  a  -  lone,  And  peace  shall  re  -ward  you  When  the  year  has  flown. 
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Give  this  year      to      Je  -  sus,  Live  and  work  for     Him;    La  -  bor    for    the  Mas  -  ter,  Give  this  year  to  Him. 
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New  Year  Greeting. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


E.  W.  HARVEY. 


1.  We   greet  thee  here,  0  glad  New  Year,     That  knows  no  thought  of      care! 

2.  Thy    hap-  py,  youthful  days  are    filled    With    on  -  ly     joy    and     peace, 

r _J___  V    , 


Thy    heart    is  light  and  gives  us 
But    when  thy  heart  with  age  is 


fel 


=t= 
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cheer!     Thy  brow      with  youth     is 
chilled      Thy  pleas  -  ures       all      shall     cease! 
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fair!       Thou     art 
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You    soon 
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a    sprite  -  ly,    youth    -  ful 
will      be        an        a    -    ged 
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year : 
vear, 
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-0-  -•- 

joy-ous  hap-py  youthful    year!  Withmer-ry  song  we  give  you     cheer, 
fee  -ble,hoar-y,    a  -  ged    year,  And  o'er  thy  tomb  our  hearts  shall  cheer 

•  *  v  r  r  1  .  1 


^= 
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We     give  you  cheer,  a  wel-come  cheer. 
An  -  oth  -  er  year,  an-oth  -  er  year. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 


THANKSGIVING. 
Thanksgiving. 


H7 


D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  Thanksgiving     to  the  Lord  be  -  longs  For  all  His  love  and  care;  With  grateful  hearts  and  thankful  songs, Thanksgiving  all  may 

2.  He  speaks,  and  waking  na -ture  smiles  In  blooming  verdure,      gay,  And  Spring   in  merry  song   re  -  viles  Old  Win -ter,   cold  and 

3.  Oh  !  praise  the  Lord, whose  works  appear  In  Heaven.earth  and  sea;  His  might  -y  name  let    all    re  -  vere,  And  ev  -er  thank  -ful 


P=g= 
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#i_ft. 
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•  • 


share.  Our  Father  from  His  bount'ous  hand  Lets  many  blessings  fall;  Our  life.our  friends. and  freedom's  land, We  owe  to  Him  our  all. 
gray.  He  robes  the  earth  in  ripeness  o'er,  His  goodness  to  proclaim;  He  crowns  the  year  with  harvest  store ;Thanksgiving  to  His  name. 
be.    He    is  a  refuge  for  the  soul  Who  trusts  in  Him  alone,  And  whsu  our  years  shall  ceasa  to  roll, We'll  praise  Him  round  His  throne. 
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Sing  praise, 


to  the  Lord, 


For  all  His  bounties  6hown;Let  eve'ry  heart  a  tribute  bring.  And  make  His  goodness  known. 


_*a  ft_^_ 
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Thankful  praise, 


to  the  Lord. 
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Praise  be  to  God. 


(THANKSGIVING  ANTHEM.) 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 

Allegretto 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 
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aise  be  to  God  and  songs  of  thanksgiving,  Bow  down  ye  nations  all;  Let    every  heart  give  Him  ad -0  -  ra-tion, 
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Praise  Him, both  great  and  small. Wor -ship    be-fore  Him,  all      ye  His  peo    -    pie,  Hon  -  or    to  Him  pro -claim; 


-» — p-  -0-  -a-  1    I 


£53= 
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Bow  down  before  Him,  O    eve  -  ry       na 


tion,  Praise  ye  His  ho  -  ly  name. 


He     Is  the  Lord,our  Fa-ther    E  -  ter  -nal. 


-i9- 


Praise  be  to  God.     Concluded. 
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Solo,  ad  lib. 


§ 


1 

Blessings  are  His   to     give 
-0-m-0-    _        1 


From  Him  receive    we    all  earth-ly  bounties,    In  him  all    creatures  live.  Yield  Him  a  trib  -ute— 

-0-  ■*  ■    s    s 


y-g  !;  1    J 
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Choeus.  a  tempo. 

h/  !        N     S     S 


Solo,  ad  lib. 


f  Chorus,  a  tempo. 
S     N     N 


Praise  and  thanksgiving, Come  ye  His  throne  before; 
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Up 
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Praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,     all     ye   His  peo  -  pie,    Praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er    - 


1 — 0- 


¥==! 
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S3 


J3ES 


Praise  Him  for  -  ev    -  er. 
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Praise  TTim  forevermore.Praise  Him  forevermore, Praise  Him  forevermore. 


Praise 

"'IE 


Him, 
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Praise 


Him. 


Praise  Him  for-evermore, 
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Him,      Praise  Him  forevermore,   For  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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"We  thank  Thee." 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


R.  C.  CARTER. 
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1.  We  thank  Thee  for  Thy  mer-cies,  Our     Fa  -  ther    and     our  God,  And    for     Thy  kind    pro  • 

2.  We  thank  Thee  for   Thy  blessings  That  cheer    us     eve  -  ry     day;      O     help      us       to       be 

3.  De  -  liv  -  er    from  temp -ta -tion  And  draw  our  souls     to  Thee;  From  ways    of       sin    and 


S32 
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Chorus. 
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tec  -  tion  Wher  -  e'er      our    feet    have    trod. 

grate  -  f ul      And      all    Thy  word     o    -    bey. 

e  -  vil         O       help    us,    Lord,    to        flee. 
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We    thank  Thee  for    Thy     mer  -  cies,     We 
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fill 
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thank  Thee  for    Thy    love;    O     ev  -    er  -  more    go    with    us!    Di  -  rect    our  steps     a-bove! 


life! 
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EASTER. 
Easter  Anthem. 
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F.  E.  BELDEN. 

*     ft  I 


r.  b.  mahaffey. 

Duet. 


1.  Joy  to-day!     joy    to-day!  Christ  has  burst  the  bars  of  death!  Joy-ful  sing!  joy -ful  sing;     eve  -  ry  creature  that  has  breath!He,  the 

2.  Worship  Him,  worship  Him!    He    is    ris  -  en  King  of  kings!  Praises  bring!  praises  bring!  earth  is    glad  and  Heaven  sings.  For  the 
— N      ft  I  _.■_•_  -.    _   _        -#*  -*-  ■#- ■■#■  -f*'-  •#-<«- 
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Lord  of  life,    is       ris  -  en  From  the  cold  and    si -lent    pris- on!  He  has  burst  the  bars  of  death!  He  has  burst  the  bars  of  death! 
gates  of  death  are    riv  -  en;    Life  un-to  the  Lord  is      giv -en!    Je- bus    lives,  the  King  of  kings!  Je -bus  lives,  the  King  of  kings! 


m 
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L  Joy  to-day!    joy     -to-day!    Christ  has  burst  the  bars  of  death!    Joy -ful  sing!     Joy -ful  sing!      eve    -  ry  creature  that  has  breath! 


2.  Je  -  bus  lives,     Je  -  sub  lives,  Earth  is  glad, and  heaven  sings;    Praia  -es  bring!    praises  bring! 


He 
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as 
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ris  -  en  King  of  kings. 
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Jesus  Lives  I 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  Shout  for  ioy!  your  tribute  bringing      To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain!  Wa-ken    eve -ry  voice  to 


for  joy!  your  tribute  bringing      To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain!  Wa-ken    eve -ry  voice  to 

2.  Shout  for  joy !  He  lives  in     glo  -  ry,     He  who  died     to    save  mankind ;  Her  -aid  wide  the  old,  old 

3.  Shout  for  joy !  tho'  tri  -  als  thick  -en,  We  will  trust    our  Saviour's  care ;  With  His  grace  to  cheer  and 
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as 
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singing,  In     a    glad  and  joy -ful  strain.  Je  -sus  lives!  be -hold!  sal  -  va-tion  To  the  world  is  offered 
sto-ry,  Wondrous  gift.for   us     designed  ;  Shout  for  joy!  sing  not   in     sadness,  We  are  children  of    a 
quicken,  We  with  Him  may  Heaven  share  ;Then  rejoice !  He  has    as  -cend  -ed  And  re-turns  to  take  us 
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Chorus. 
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free;    Je- sus  lives!  let    all    cre-a-tion  Bow  the  head  and  bend  the  knee.  ) 

King,  Roy  -  al  chil  -dren.who  with  gladness  May  the  roy-  al  off'  ring  bring.  >  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah!Hal-le- 
home,  While  all  Heaven's    anthem  blended  Echoes   thro'  the  azure  dome.  ) 

S     J  S  S       !"*•  S       S 
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JeSUS  Lives  I     Concluded. 
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lu  jah !  Shout  for  joy !  shout  for  joy !  Christ  is  ris  -  en !  Christ  is  risen !  Death  is  vanquished,  shout  for  joy 
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Let  the  Merry  Bells  Proclaim. 


J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 


*      * 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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the  mer  -  ry 
the  mer  -  ry 
the  mer  -  ry 
the  mer  -  rv 
-0 0 *- 


bells  proclaim;  Ring,ring,ring; 
bells  proclaim  ;Ring,ring,ring; 
bells  proclaim ;Ring,ring,ring; 
bells  proclaim ;  Ring,ring,ring; 

■0-  -0 0-       1     -0 


Chil-dren  join  the  glad 
Chil-dren  join  the  glad 
Chil-dren  join  the  glad 
Chil-dren  join    the   glad 
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re-frain;  sing,  chil-dren,  sing! 
re-frain;  sing,  chil-dren,  sing! 
re-frain;  sing,  chil-dren,  sing! 
re-frain;  sing,  chil-dren,  sing! 
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Hence  with  sorrow,  tears  a  -  v.  ay!  Deck  ye  out  in  bright  ar  -  ray,  Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  to-day,  Triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 
Angels  speak!  ye  mor-tals  hear!  Spread  the  tidings  far  and  near.Christ  is  ris'n  he  is  not  here,  Not  a-mong  the  dead. 
Angels  rolled  the  stone  a  -  way!  Hear  the  ver  -  y  grave  to  say  This  is  res  -  ur  -  rec-tiou  day,  Christ  is  ris'n  in  -  deed. 
Welcome  tomb,  I    fear  no  sting!  Welcome  death, thy  slumbers  bring    An    e  -  ter  -nal     wa-  ken  -  ing,      Iiu-mor  -tal  -    i    -    ty. 
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Christ  has  Risen. 


MISS  EMMA  E.  GOODRICH. 

^•fij,>-£ari: 


D.  S.  HAKES. 


1.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  has  ris-  en  From  the  fet  -  ters    of  the  grave;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  has 

2.  Far     a-  bove,    in  realms  of  glo  -ry,  'Round  Je-ho-vah's  throne  on  high,  Angels  sing  His  end  -less 

3.  Look  beyond  the  grave's  dark  bosom    To  that  nev  -  er-ending  Spring,  VVhere  death's  Winter  never 

4.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  has  ris  -en,    Vict'ry  o'er    the  grave  to  bring;  Hal  -le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  has 
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Chorus. 
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ris  -  en,     Sin-ners    to       re-deem  and  save. 

prais  -  es,     For    he  came    to  bleed  and    die.  i 

com-  eth,  But  where  Je  -  sus  reigns  as  King?  i 

ris  -  en,Where,oh,Death,  is    now  thy  sting? 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  has  ris    -en  From   the 
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con- fines  of    the  tomb ;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  Christ  has  ris  -    en,   Now  the  might -y  work  is    done. 

-—--0-^-^ — w- — 0-J-& — =P=-:b*-T=f~ — 0 — »  :  g  T-* — * — p  *  P  i  g  :  "f~  -f~l"£rT  <*■  ti 


TEMPERANCE. 
Temperance  Rallying  Song. 
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EICHARD  HINCHCLIFFE. 


J.  R.  MURRAY. 


1.  Round  the  Temperance  banner  rally,      Let      it  grandly,  proudly    wave;Gath-er  in  from  hill  and 

2.  See    the  foe' s  grim  ranks  have  parted,  Where  our  shot  and  shell  went  thro' ;  One  grand  charge,  ye  noble 

ggb&u.  i-  j — —j   i    rtt- — f-g-Lg-1*    f-^-f-gg— Lg^i .  i   i  .1   i    M 

I t-_J,_!__^_r_rzt:r 1 r_^ — ^ — > — 1= — f= — 3— r — zr=^ — i? — ^ — t^ — I 1 — c 

Cho.  We' ve  a  migh-ty  f oe    to  con  -  quer,  We've    a    con-flict  great  and  grand,  God   is  with  us, then  march 
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val  -  ley, 
heart  -  ed ! 


Gath  -  er  in, 
On-ward  now, 
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ye  true    and  brave ! 
ye  brave  and    true! 


Thousands  have   put    on 
On  -  ward !  strike  the  foe 
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for  -  ward,  Heart  to  heart  and  hand    to   hand. 
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Gath-er  in,  in  thousands  more!  Tho' the  conflict  still  grows  warmer,Stand  for  right  and  victory's  sure! 
Manhood  brave  and  fiery  youth!  Sweep  the  cursed  ranks  of  er- ror    With  the  thunderbolt    of    truth! 
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Water  Pure  Water. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


D   S.  HAKES. 


Wa  -ter,  pure  wa-ter,  that  spark-les  so  bright.  Beau-ti  -ful,  fresh  and  free! 
Wa  -ter,  pure  wa-ter,  for  young  and  for  old.  Poured  by  the  hand  di  -  vine! 
Wa  -ter,  pure  wa-ter,  yes    this    is    the  song.  This  is    the  theme  for      you; 


Fall-ing  from  heaven  likp  jew-  els  of  light- 
Give  me  pure  wa  -  ter  so  healthful  and  cold!  — 
This    is  the  drink  for  the  youthful  and  strong 
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me!  Fresh  from  the  boun-ti  -ful     Giv-er    of     all,  Nothing  so  pure    can  be; 

mine!  Sweet    is    the  breath  of  the  blos-som-ing  Spring, Kissed  by  the  sil-ver  rain; 

dew.  This    is     the  gift  from  our   Father's  own  hand  In  eve  -ry  laud,    'tis  found; 
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Chorus. 
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This  is  the  song  of  the 
Gay  is  the  song  that  the 
This  is    the  song    of    the 
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showers  that  fall 
lit  -  tie  birds  sing 
tem-per-ano?  band 

-#-  -0-  -0- 

-*-  rrr 


O  -  ver  the  lake  and  lea: 
O  -  ver  the  hill  and  plain; 
Ech-oed  the  world    a  -  round; 
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Drink  wa-  ter, 
O--0 


o  -  ver  the  lea. 
hiil  and  plain, 
all  -around. 


Water,  Pure  Water.    Concluded. 
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■war-  ter.pnre  wa-ter.  Drink,  Drink,  Drink, 
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Drink,  drink,  drink,  drink, 


Drink,  drink,  &c. 
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Drink    pure    wa  -  ter. 


,1 
Drink,  Drink,  &c. 


*    1    "T    ?~?"TI T  'l1 — ~  ~ V — 7~Tt~r— Ml 

^^^^^^_^xy^  y  ii*  r-trai 


Better  than  Wine  I 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 
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D.  S.  HAKES. 
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1.  A  -  down  the  arch  of      a-zure  sky  And  over  hill  and  plain,  With  blessings  for  a  world  be-low, Descends  the  crystal     rain. 

2.  O  sweeter  than  the  ruddy  wine  Are  Heavens  pearls  of  light  That  bring  no  sorrow  with  their  joy,  But  only  pure  de  -  light. 

3.  The  sparkling  spring,  the  purling  brook  That  clear  as  crystal  shine,  Are  better  far  for  age  and  youth,  Are  better  far  than    wine. 
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Chorus. 


Bet  -ter  than  wine!  yes, better  than  wine, The  little  raindrops  say ;  We  come  to  bring  you  health  and  cheer  From  Heaven  all  the  way. 
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Fresh  from  Above. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


CHA8.  H.  CARROLL. 
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1.  Fresh  from    a-bove,  for  one  and  all,  Sparkling  and  bright  the  raindrops  fall;  Joy    to    the  world  and 

2.  Drink  to  your  health  and  happy    be!  We    are  from  Heaven  pure  and  free!  Freshness  of  youth  to 

3.  Nee  -  tar  of  angels,f  rom  the  skies !  Drink !  and  our  matchless  worth  you'll  prize !  God  has  bestowed  us 
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health  they  bring  ;List-  en  a  -while  to  the  song  they  sing, 
age  we  give  ;Drink  to  your  hap-pi-ness,drink  and  live, 
free    to     all,    So     to    the  earth  with  a  song    we    fall. 
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Fresh  from  a-bove     to  cheer   the  heart, 
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Bring-  ing  joy  and  a  song  to     all ;  Fresh  from  above  to  health  impart,  Lightly  down  to  the  earth  we  fall. 
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